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Allez juſqu” ou F'Aurore en naiſſant voit l' Hydaſpe, 

Cherchez pour l'y graver le plus precieux JasPs : 

Sur mon tombeau futur courez pour l' Enoncer, 

Et en lettres de plomb allez ces vers placer; 

* De ſa plume epuiſant la peſante energie, | 

„ CHALMERS, LE GRAND CHALMERS, FIT MON APOLOGIE!” 


Avis poſthume de Monſieur Ig#TZAanD- à fon Executeur futur 
tres fidele, touchant l' Ouvrage Apologetique du celebre Ca LMERS.—Extrait 
de quelques Teſtamens pretendus Literajges de pluſieurs grands Hommes & 
Gens de Lettres de ce Siecle, en M. S. chez mor. | 
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The Readers of the CHALMERITANA. 


MEsSDAMES et MESSIEURS, 


IT was once the fate of Horace Walpole, afterwards 


Earl of Orford, to examine minutely a particular 
＋ —_— though he conſidered it as © a filly, dull 

© book, full of blunders and void of facts, in which 
* the truths were ridiculous and the lies ſerious, te- 
<« dious in diſcuſſion and comic from improbability.“ 


Theſe words were certainly prophetic of many late 


writings, and in my opinion of none more pointedly 
than of The Supplemental Apology, and Poſt- 
ſcript, for the Believers in the Shakeſpeare Papers, 
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„ 
by George Chalmers.“ By way of introduction there- 
fore to the CHALMERIANA, (which J have collected 
for your pleaſure and ſatisfaction,) I ſhall preſent 


you with an Extract from ie Battle of the Books 
by Dean Swift, in which I have abridged 


THE FABLE 
- ds als PEARLS Sogn 2 a — 
O F 


THE BEE AND THE SPIDER. 


_ Upon the corner Y an hich was e a 
certain SpipRR, ſwollen up to the firſt magnitude 
by the deſtruction of an infinite number of Flies, 
Whoſe ſpoils lay ſcattered before the gates of his 
palace, [like human bones before the cave of ſome 
giant. In this manſion he had dwelt for ſome 
time, without” danger to his perſon - from ſwallows 
from above, or to his palace by brooms from below. 
When it was the pleaſure of Fortune to conduct 
thither a wandering BEE, to whoſe curioſity a broken 
pane: in the glaſs had diſcovered itſelf; and in he 


* 2 6'S went, 


4 
went, where expatiating for a while he happened 
to alight upon one of the outward walls of THE 
 SpipzR's Citadel, which yielding to the unequal 
weight ſunk down to the very foundation. While 
THE BEE was employed in cleanſing his wings, and 
diſengaging them from the ragged remnants of the 
cobweb, the SID ER adventured out, when behold- 
ing the chaſms, the ruins, and the dilapidations of his 
fortreſs, he was very near at his wit's end. He 
ſtormed and ſwore like a madman, and having 
ſwelled himſelf into the ſize and poſture of a Diſ- 
putant, began his argument in the true ſpirit of 


controverſy, with reſolution to be heartily ſcurrilous 


and angry, and fully predetermined in his mind 


againſt all conviction. 


« Not to diſparage myſelf, ſaid THE SPIDER, 


by the compariſon with ſuch a —— ; what art 


thou but a vagabond without houſe or home, with- 
out ſtock or inheritance? born to no poſſeſſion of 


your own, but a pair of wings and a drone-pipe. 


Your 
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Your hvelihood is an univerſal plunder upon nature; 
you are a freebooter over fields and gardens, and for 
the fake of ſtealing, will rob a nettle as readily as a 
violet. Whereas 1 am a domeſtic animal, furniſhed 
| wich a native ftock within myſelf. This large Caſ- 
tle, (to ſhew my improvements in the mathema- 
tics) is all built with my own hands, and the 
materials a/zogether out of my own perſon.” 


I am glad, anſwered tne Bus, to hear you 
grant at leaſt, that I am come honeſtly by my wings 
and my voice; for then, it ſeerns; I am obliged to 
heaven alone for my flights and my muſic. I viſit 
indeed all the flowers and bloſſoms of the field and 
the garden; but whatever I collect from thence en- 
riches myſelf, without? the leaſt injury to their 
beauty, their ſmell, or their taſte. Now for you 
and your {kill in archiceQuragind other mathematics, 
I have little to ſay. In that building of yours there 
might, for ought I know, have been /abour and me- 
they enough, but by woeful experience it is plain, 

| the 


( wit } 
the materials are naught. You boaſt indeed of draw- 
ing and ſpinning out all from yourſelf; yet your 


inherent portion of dirt does not fail of acquiſition 
by ſweepings exhaled from below; and one inſect 
furniſhes you with a ſtore of poiſon to deſtroy ano- 
ther. So that in ſhort, the queſtion comes all to 
this; whether is the nobler being of the two, that. 
which by a lazy contemplation of four inches round, 
by an overweening pride which, feeding and en- 
gendering on itſelf, turns all into excrement and 
venom, producing nothing at all but fly-bane and a 
 cobweb : or that, which by an univerſal range, with 
long ſearch, much ſtudy, true judgment, and diſ- 


tinction of things, brings home honey and wax.” 


« The Two Parties of Books IN ARS, (ſays the 
military hiſtorian) ſtood ſilent awhile, waiting in ſuſ- 
pence what would be the iſſue, which was not long 
undetermined ; oor THE BEE, grown impatient at 
ſo ranch loſs of ume, fled ſtraight away to a Bed of 
: Roſes, without waiting for a reply, and Jeff THE 


SPIDER,” 


Now, 


(]) 


\ 


Now, Reader, to the Muſes and JAs PER; let 
us ſcent together the morning fragrance on the banks 
of the Thames and the Avon. | 


THE BooksELLER. 
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5 
A COLLECTION oF PAPERS 


LITER ARY AND POLITICAL, 
ENTI FL E . 


LET T ERS, VERSES, &c. 


On reading a late heavy Supplemental Apology. for the 
| Believers in the SHAKSPEARE PA ERS, by GzorGE 
_ roma cnn, F. R. S. * ; 


ADDRESSED ro THR FDITOR OF THE Monnine 
8 ö "CHRONICLE. 


Sept. 4 1799. 
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(GEORGE, . odd you cannot reſt, 

Since you rummay'd IRzLAnD's Cheſt: 
Think of your Office and your Head— 

| Tore, you've * of GEN and. Lead! __. 


> 
a0" 
. 


— 


zaun — 
* es; 1 2 
OT . 5 
— N LOSES 


. 


c HALME RIAN 4 
EPIGRAM ; 4 


A DIALOGUE BETWEEN A SCHOOLMASTER AND A 


3 cholar. 
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* 4 4 4 z 4 k £ , 7 # 5 
# + 4 1 4 4 3 + 1 95 1 8 g 
S # 7 As . 1 . * K _ koh ” . * 


 SCHOOLMASTER. 
Maſter GEORGE, pray, where's your ſoliat 
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| OZavo, Sir:—Here, here's my Olio *. 
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© 4 SCHOOLMASTER\/ 
What—nought but Blunders ? "IP you Goole, 
Sure, Bæotia is Tet Toofe! © © 
Look, here my Boy: See—Noun, Pronoun— 
It muſt be—Let his Breeches down! | 


* a7 12 {114691 10) 
13 200 Fault upon bäckt Verb, Patticiple WRT 
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Oh, 1 Rod Ine, to tickle! 


Detach zu $CEOQLMASTER. oo no, 
This Adverb's wrong—apd this e — 


>, 


— nf} — — 


41 . A —'tis not my funQtion- 
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SCHOOL „TER. 
Prepolition—Interſeftion' — 


Spare, and leave me to eien. 


——U 2 — 
Cd 


'# Olio—a —_ made by mingling difterent kinds-of "my 
191 300063 1077 hei B 'JonnxgoN. | 
+ Allading3o Mr. Chalmets's groſs. Grammatical igno- 
rance in abe Poser a Partie iple kor, a Verb, and reaſoning 
upon it in the Po! Eript to his Apology.—The rhyme Parti- 
crple and fickle, 18. Fbehfeve adopted from ſome ancient 
poet an ; «Vufion is made. 
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THE MINISTER AND THE Grammarian. 


RAA 2 FL E 0 4 $2. L hr Wy 
Says PIT to GEoRGE, I like your plan 


But he that wins may laugh, my friend; 


CHALMERTIA N A- 


EPIGRAM III. 


** 


Yet ttis a little bold: 


Fl turn your Lead to Gold! 


Ho many parts has Income? Ten: 


* 


Sir, Grammar has but Eight: 
Why then, next year II} take your hint; 


— 


Grammar is better for the State. 
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afforded them. Perhaps after all, they only banter me. 


4 GHALMERZAN A 


A COLLECTION. OF LETTERS, VERSES, &e. 


OCCASIQNED. BY A LATE SUPPLEMENTAL APOLOGY, 


To THE rener or rar 1 CHRONICLE, 
six nr Temple Spe. 8. 799. 


Is conſequence of Fu des my W in you» 
Paper of gth September ſeveral inquiſitive perſons have 


diſcovered that I live in the Inner Temple, which I now 
acknowledge publicly. They have juſt ſent me a variety of 
different compoſitions in celebration of Mr. Chalmers's im- 
mortal Work (which —＋ every ſleepleſs man and wo- 
man ſhould read), I mean The Supplemental Apology for the. 
Believers in the Shakeſpeare Papers. The writers all ſeem 
to agree in the wezght of the great Author, and ſome of 
them tell me they ſhall tranſmit to my chambers a variety 
of pleaſantries, ſuch as Half Odes, fragments of Epiſtles, 
Critical Sketches, and other pieces, which they aſſure me 


- are very clever. 


They alſo declare upon the honour of Poets (I 8 
opel laugh), that all their effuſions are written out of pure 
gratitude for the diver/ion and merriment which Mr. C. has 


My 


\ 


S H ALM ERIAN As 5 


My Clerk has been very angry at paying the poſtage of ſo 
many Letters from different parts of the kingdom to Mr. 


Owen, jun. Inner Temple; for, when he expedbed that. 
ſome of them contained Caſes for me to anſwer, and that 
others had Rezainers, Refreſhing Fees, and ſuch profeſſional 
douceurs, he found nothing but ſcraps of Poetry and ſuch 
Ruff, for which indeed Mr. IAS PER HARGRAVE (for thas 


is my Clerk's name) at preſent has very little taſte; but he 


will improve, if Iam not miſtaken. He adviſed me either 
to return them to their reſpe&ive authors, or to ſend them 
in a lump to the Maſter of the Temple, or the Preacher of 
Lincoln's-inn, or ſuch folks who know more Greek than 
Law: but I choſe to be my own maſter in this particular, 
and ſmiled at my friend Jaſper's want of taſte. But what 
can one expect from a Copying Clerk? though by the bye, 
I think they ought to be paid a little better than they are; 
and I have actually advanced Mr. Jaſper's wages in conſi- 
deration of his being obliged to read Verſes now and then, 
which is the worſt thing a Lawyer can do. It is never 
forgiven, Sir, in our prove if a man is known to have 
a turn that way. 

I have indeed ſome miſgivings, and fear you may be 
of my Clerk Jaſper's opinion ; yet I have made a. ſmall ſea 
lection for you, all in the Epigrammatic way for the] pre- 
ſent, which will be particularly agreeable to a man of taſte 
like Mr. C. I muſt alſo tell you that I have bought a 
CHEST (not quite ſo big as Mr, Ireland's) for the purpoſe of 


keeping all the Verſes, &c. &c. which may be ſent me 


(and I am threatened with ſo many, that I hope they will 
be franked:) but the papers will certainly he original; 
and I can afhrm that they never were in the poſſeſſion of 
any Baronet of ſeven thouſand a year, like the Iriſh Shake. 


ſpeate. I have alſo another cheſt, rather ſmaller, for all 
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5 c u ALM E R I ANA, 

the evidences which I have collected concerning every wris. 
ter of Junius: but I have myſelf ſome undoubted docu: 
ments (which have never ſeen the light), to prove incon- 


teſtibly chat, after all the diſputes on the ſubject, Junius 


aud the Author of The Purſuits of Literature (L wont tell 
you yet their real names) were BOTH SCOTSMEN. But 
theſe I ſhall reſerve for the preſent, and begin with the 
Epigrams, to which the Public, I hope, will pay great at- 


tention; but by way wn foils I * ſometimes mix a m_ 


of my own. us ig 1 « 
EO THGOES TL 302 4 40 Sir, yours, 
118117 ) vonN O19 FA OWEN, JUNIOR. / 


pm { r 7% 8, A1 ; & 5 188 | c 
anne: i wa 640 MANEBUNT. 
a2 1  EMIGRAM TV. 
841 bos won 231% 165% 01 630 
n ne  eD A clenital ric: eie 
"ON READING THE Supplemental APOLOGY. 
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Ori ritten 4 Dr. Mc OLDER the i ingenious Author of the cele- 
224 953 7 rated Treats fe on Sugar ) | 
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ON fe SWI ETI is ha Fre Pin TT 1 at Walmer' 5; 
Syeet the Cane in India bred; 
TI Sweet are the ſugar d words of CHALMERS; 
But his Sugar is Lead! 
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EPIGRAM v. 
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A Chimerical EPIGRAM; 


Occaſioned by reading the following words in the Supe 
flemental Apology, p; 608 : “ There ought to be no 
Comma (,) after (a) Vacuum, unleſs there be one after. 


* (a) Chimera.” 5 


2 Mer 8 
& ix , . * * : 
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Written by the e to be — 8 0 "Marſhal's 
Men commanded Af Ser ASE Bland, Burgeſs, Baronet, 


T3861 w#  » 4 


Sir 13 Knight Marſhal i in Loni Field, 
Was frighten'd on 2 au A4 
And Commas after Cupid put, 1 

In ene of his Gee 
Not ſo. 4 Knight of 1 Mace 
He-rruns: withgutia, muzzle, , 
And tilts at ev'ry Nymph and Graces 


Content the Cauſe to 15 zzle. 


To ev'ry Crate in his wrath 
| He ſhews his Gorgon head: 
A Vacuum is all he fears 


So fills the void with Lead! 


EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM VI. 


** 


A Nautical  &P1GRAM. 
n * — 


Non in the M S. Evan Nargai Secretary to ay 5 
5 ur J. n. : 


Great DUNCAN late off Camper-down 
A Supplemental Pilot wiſh'd, | | 
IS) \ What time, he ſtrengthen'd England's Crown, 
And the Dutchmen deftly did. 


What man of weight ſhould be preferr'd, 
Whiſpers around che Council ran: 

PorTLAND humbmimmid, Dux p As demurr'd, 
* none had * to dad the man. b 

Says SPENCER, e FEY ow cool, 
Vou have a Clerk of folid head; 

« Send Him, my Lord of L1VERPOOL ; 

„For who eus bs bande the ea 


(ar true cd 


(L. S.) | | Jaserm Haxcrave, 
Clerk to Mr, Owen, jun. Inner Temple, 


Now 
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No. III. 


Te the EDITOR of the MORNING CHRONICLE. 


$18, | 0 Inner Temple, Sep. 13. 1799- 


My Friend and clerk, Mr. JasrER HarGRAvE, to 
whom I introduced you lately, and with whom I hope you 
will ſoon be better acquainted, is very ſolicitous that I 
| ſhould employ him again in your ſervice. I ſay in yours, 
not mine; for ſince I have given him free acceſs to the 
Poetical Cheſt, I can get very little work done in my of- 
fice. Yet the dog, who ſcarce ever heard of wit before, now 


attempts raillery himſelf, and aſſures me his Work is ſtill 


in Banco Regis, with this difference, that all he does now 
is in the name of GEORGE C. inſtead of GEORGE R.; 
and, what with Demurrers, Replications and Rejoinders, 
Rebutters and Sur- rebutters, which he puts in rhyme, he 
teazes me out of all patience, and then ſwears with Horace, 
whom he has heard me cite, that Apollo has ſaved him. 
However, as Jaſper writes ſo legible a WE by muſt look 
over e little impertinences. 


He 
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He is ſo taken with the contents of the numerous packets 
which I receive every day, that he never leaves me a mo- 
ment in quiet: with a ſignificant look he 1s conſtantly com- 
ray, Sir, let me copy this Epi- 


ing to me with Verſes—“ 
gram— this Fragment (you ſee whoſe it is; mum); but 
above all, the beginning of this Epiſtle I'm ſure it would 
ſuit Mr. Editor, who is a judge of fine writing.” It is in 
vain for me to cry out, Holdty dur tongue, Jaſper : don't 
you ſee I am employed in anſwering an Income Caſe for Mr. 
LowNDEs of the Tax Office, and can't ſpeak to you.” 
But nothing can ſtop Jaſper. It is nd wonder the Com- 
miſſioners ſhould now and then be puzzled, when I am en- 
truſted to give opinions on the Act. I ſometimes ſwear, and 
wilhMr.LowNDEs would let Jaſper put the whole Income 


Att in Verſe, and elect. the etlence of it in Colden Rules, 


for the Commercial Commiſſioners to print and diſtribute. 
They would haye ſuch an effect in the City! There is not 
a Banker o ar a Weſt India Merchant who. would not feel the, 
force of, this decimal, or rather, decimating, arithmetic in 


Verſe. Dictæ per Carmina ſortes, Mr. Editor, they ſay; 


and there i is 1 ry neceſſity for. ſome charm to draw men 
of buſineſs t. to ſpeak out fairly and. honeſtly. 00 
The other day in the middle of a Declaration 1 188 
copying (and I was writing an opinion in the next room), he 


came in very unſeaſonable haſte, and laid he wanted to go 


44 


aut. immediately, and could. not reſt till he had been. I re-, 


monſtrated, and ſaid, 646 'You; know, Mr. Mingay expects 
me to read the very caſe. at. ſeyen this evening. and it ab- 
ſolutely muſt be finiſhed.” Noz alli in. vain: he would go 
out, But, where do You. want to, go, Jaſper?” 3 
Mr. Hookham' $ Sir, for the Supplemental Apology, GEORGE: 
C. in the Caſe of Ages n and Co. But it is difficult at 


211 | preſent 


X 
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preſent to ſettle all the points in diſpute between George 
and Ireland!“ Jaſper gave me a fly look, and affected to 
whiſper.—* But why fo Haſty?” © Sir, I want the 
words in evidence, and think beſides, that T ſhall be 
able to make a note or two upon a Fragment of Lord 
C—le's which contains ſomething myſterious, ant particularly 
as there is no print or dratbing annexed to it, to tell what 
his Lordſhip means, which is very convenient in Dramnd- 
tic performances, which might be otherwiſe unintelligible. 
It came in the laſt packet, and I have fee my mind upon 
decyphering his Lordſhip's meaning.“ By the dye, 85 
ſhould have told you, Mr. Editor, that Jaſper had not yet 


ſeen the Supplemental Apology, and knew it only by cha- 
racer and as I had informed him. In ſhort, I let him go. 


When he got to Bond- ſtreet, he was ſo ſublimely intent 
on his poetry, that the Duke of Queenſbury had like to 
have run over him in his ne Piccadiliy Cart, and if Lord 
William had not fortunately ſeized the reins and flopt the 
horſe, I ſhould probably have loſt Jaſper” s ſervices for ſe- 
veral weeks. I wiſh all thoſe young fellows who drive in 
Bond-ftreet Would take a little more care of the Ladies and 
the poets. The other day, as the daſhing Brewer and 
Madame were driving furiouſly at the turning, Wright the 
bookſeller had nearly loft poor Gifford, whoſe eyes are none 
of the beſt, as he was croſſing the ſtreet and thinking of his 
Juvenal.—But this you muſt read in a parentheſis: 
When Jaſper came to the ſhop,** Mr. Hookhames ſays he, 

** 1 want one of your Cireulating Books Mr. George Chil- 


—— — — i 
—— —— — —— 


'® I 15 hoped that the Duke's 8 has preſerved a a 
drawing of this elegant Summer vehicle in September for the 
inſtruction of poſterity, concerning this young Damaſippus: 
Incolumem preftet Septembribus horts.. 
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mers's Supplemental Apology; but I want to keep it a month 
or fix weeks.” Mr. Hookham replied, in his nſual vein of 
pleaſantry (yon know Hookham's manner, Mr. Editor, 
it is univerfally admired, quite a pattern for his profeflion, 
and I ſhould have told you, that he and Jaſper are old 
friends). © You are jocular, my good friend; a circulating 
book I ſee you have been at Debrett's in your way to pick up 
a little wit. Bleſs your heart, Circulating Apology why, 
man, it never moves; it is abſolutely fixed to the counter at 
Egerton's. Between friends, I think George ſhould write 
another volume as large, to apologiſe for the manner of 
writing it. It was not ill judged in Mr. C, to publiſtvit at 
the Mz:{:tary Library, and the bookſeller himſelf a military 
man.“ Happy, bappy, happy pair !—none but the brave 
deſerve, &c.“ You know, Hookham is Muſical; and there 
was ſomething inexpreſſibly arch in his eye when he hum- 
med the air: you would have thought he had ſold fifty 
Concert Tickets that morning. He then ſaid, © To be fair 
with you, my friend Jaſper, I have really but one copy 
of it: the facts I am told, are all fiction and invention-— 
a mere clumſy Iriſh novel; and ſome ſay it is a horrible 
large (you know what) in octavo: but it is of indiſpenſable 
uſe to me in the Reading room; ſo you cannot have it; faith, 
you cannot. But I muſt take it with me for a week at 
leaſt,” ſaid Jaſper haſtily: * No, no, you cannot; but you 
are fo good-natured, you wont preſs me when you know 
what 1 want it for, Some of the viſitors are ſo d—mned 
fond of newſpapers, and keep them ſo long, that many of 
my ſubſcribers cannot get a paper ſometimes without wait- 
ing an hour. So I contrive to keep the Supplemental Apo- 
logy conſtantly on the table, and as I have it bound very 
line, it acts like a metallic tractor, and draws Dr. H. Dr. 
R. Mr. L. Mr. K. and ſome others who keep the papers 
inſufferably long. However when they once get hold of is 
| for 
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for a few minutes, they are ſoon diſqualified for all other 
reading whatſoever, and become as faſt and fixed to their 
Chairs as the Lady in Comus. You may be ſure I do not 
fend for Sabrina on the occaſion. The apology itſelf is in- 
deed the true eſſence of Nepenthe mixed with a very large 
proportion of the Extract of Saturn. My bookbind- 
er has ornamented the back and ſides of the Supplement 
with all the emblems of the Saturnian age, and has contrivel 
to ſtamp Saturn's crown and leaden mace, of which Jupi- 
ter deprived him, and the rude ſcythe which he was forced 
to take up with afterwards, when he could do no better. 
My binder has a pretty taſte for mythology, Mr. Jaſper.” 
Hookham was proceeding on the ſubject in as neat and ap- 
propriate a ſpeech as if he were going to preſent a pair of 
colours in petticoats, but Jaſper was impatient, and would 
| Nay no longer. However, as he was determined to have 
the Supplemental Apology at any-rate, wy" went to Een 
ton's and bought it, like an A double 8. Fi 
Jaſper then told me, it would have done any humane man 
good to have witneſſed the rapture of Mr. Egerton, when he 
-actually took the money for the book, He could hardly believe 
that any man in his ſenſes would part with ſeven ſhillings 
for ſuch a ting, and ſeemed to think it a Kind of miracle. 
He told Jaſper in confidence all the propoſals he had re. 
ceived from the undertaker, the trunk-maker, and the cof- 
fee - houſe, if he would part with the whole at once, in theets. 
But (as I know, Mr. Editor, you will be ſilent on the occafion} 
heat laſt told my Clerk Jaſper, as a profound State-fecret, 
that no leſs a perſonage than General Sir Ralph Abereromby 
had been with him a few days before he ſet out on the ſes. 
_cret expedition to Holland, to treat. Good God, Mr. 
Egerton, to treat about what?“ | ſaid Jaſper in ſurpriſe. 
I'll tell you, if you will but have a moment's patience, 
my good friend. Sir Ralph ſaid he had it in command to treat. 
— with 
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with me for the whole impreſſion, and offered to take it off 
my hands en maſſe, and ſhip it in caſks as fflicet- lead. 
In caſe of any deficiency, or if they ſhould have à lie. 
fe mare to do thay they expeded, {which will ſometimes 
happen in the beſt appointed ſchemes) it was his intention 
to ufe them rolled up inſtead of bullets againſt the Dutch- 
men. An Officer who was with Sir Ralph, who had heard 
ol the fame of al Mr. Chalmers's writings, laughed at the 
idea of fhect-lead, and as be ſpoke French admirably; faid, 
Alt, vous avez ruiſan, Monfieur le General, c eſt etre fort 
grevoyant; mats c eſt plutat nu PLOMB, EN BARRE que les 
feuilles de ce Monfieur Chatmers.” But Mr. Egerton, for 
fome xeaſon or other, declined this Government propoſal, 
and I believe has heartily repented-of.itiever ſince. 
Mr. Editor, if ever you wiſh to make a man uſeful to 
you, and keep him ſo, put all books and verſes out of his 
ay. The effect they have already had on my Clerk Mr. 
Jaſper Hargrave, is prodigious and alarming, and very in- 
convenient to me. He inſenſibly has acquired (you know 
I hinted to you that 1 thought: he would) a kind of taſte, 
and thinks himſelf qualified for ſomething better than copy- 
ing. He takes, upon himſelf to judge, and for the prefeni 
I would obſerve that if you do not quite , approve all the 
verſes I ſend, I verily belie ve he puts in averſe or two'o? 
his own, which he thinks has a Fuer effeft. ' But 1 muſi 
ſubmit, as 1 have made him what he is, by my own folly! 
I will be your own fault if I do not ſend you an account 
ol Jaſper's progrets in the fine arts; and the books he reads 
andthe crĩiticiſms he makes on men and manners. He had 
the aſſurance the other day to tell me, he ſhould: ente 
all meanes things ;”* and when I told him to give over ſuch 
nonſenſe, and ol about n e pepe g Weid caſe 


Ir 1 was 


* 
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I; was retained in, hel ſeized his military hat, (for, Jaſpen 
belongs-t0 dur Temple Corps.; he is rather-a;ſnjart fellow 
III point him out to you, ſome day in our Gardens), and 
cocking it as gallantly as Capt. Graham himſelf, ſaid.“ Toge . 
ther Jet aus beat this ample: field; try — Try fixſt do hold 
your fillytangue, Jalper, I ſaid, : this poeticab cheſt:hias 
turned ꝙtumur head, and Lfear che Supplemental Apology will 
finiſh the buſineſs.” But as he is a good hurtiourgd: tellews 
he only ſmiled, © You ſhall ſee, Sir.” Upon my word he 
is a more ſingular character than you would expect; it is a 
pity he ſhould bluſh unſeen, like the flower of the poet. 
But from all the ſymptoms I have obſerved, and perhaps 
may tell you in a future letter, my Clerk Jaſper is irreco- 
verably a verſe-man and a proſe- man. I cannot fancy you 
will think I have ſaid too much of him. | 
I ſhall in my next give you ſome extracts from the cheſt, 
which Jaſper is now copying in his faireſt hand. Mr. 
Chalmers has appeared in the literary circlein London, like 
Vulcan among the celeſtials on Mount Olympus. When that 
aukward God came hobbling and limping to offer them s 
| ſervices, Homer tells us, that“ inextinguiſhable laughter burſt 
forth among the immortal. Gods, or, as I think Dacier ſays, 
they indulged “ en grands eclats de rire à gorge de- 
ployee.” But it is high time now to preſent you with the 
ſelection for this day, of the original verſes ſuggeſted 
by the ſupplemental proſe of the Anglo-Lemnian. Jaſper has 
written them very plain indeed. One copy he ſelected 
himſelf; I need not tell you which; you will poſſibly 
gueſs. 
I am yours truly, 
OWEN, Junior. 


Er. I am very ſorry indeed, that contrary to my ex- 
: pectations, 
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peQations; you muſt wait for the Epigrams till my next 
Number. Jaſper is not ready, for he made ſo large a blot 
on his paper, that he choſe to copy the whole over again; 
for he's a neat creature. But I rather ſuſpe& he has been 
exerciſing what he calls his judgment, and J fear has put in 
a line or two, and will bring them to me with an air of 
triumph, and ſwear that The verſe divine comes mended 


from his pen.“ 
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Te the EDITOR of the MORNING CHRONICLE, 


nn Inner Temple, Sept. 21, 1799. 


Ir my Clerk, Mr. ASP ER HAR GRAVE, continues te 
give ſuch pleaſant accounts as he did lately of his conver- 
ſation with Hookham and Egerton on the Supplemental 
Apology, 1 find my Chambers will ſoon be little better 
than a Lounge for young Lawyers, I believe no leſs than 
ten or twelve of them knocked at my door the day after 
I ſent you my laſt Letter, not to ſee me, but Jaſper. Now, 
Sir, if a Book, or a Sermon, or a Poem of real merit comes 
Out, theſe young fellows have feldom time to read them ; 
but they ſtill keep up the old character of our Inns of 
Court: they ſtudy Shakeſpeare, d—mn the Commentators 
and their lumber, parody the charaQers, ſend you a few 
ſquibs for your CHRONICLE, then dreſs (if it can be call- 
ed dreſſing at preſent), dine at Richards's, ftroll to the Play 
at half price—and you may gueſs how the evening ends. 
Theſe young Knights Templars are not quite ſo alarmed at 

| . Cupid 
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Cupid and his Mama as our friend Sir James, Knight 
Marſhal in Love's Field,“ as the Cyprian Chaplain of his 
amiable Corps ſtyled him in the Epigram, which Jaſper co- 
pied for you in my ſecond Number. But, to do them 
juſtice, nothing ſuits them ſo well as a neat Epigram; for 
wit, you know, is eaſier underſtood than law. 

However, if they call ſo often, I ſhall give you an ac- 
count of their characters, as they take up too much of my 
Clerk's time. But as I remember moſt of them at College, 
I ſhall let them have their way at preſent. They often ſay 
to me; © OwEN, where did you pick up that Clerk of 
yours? he is a lively odd dog; ſhrewd and. commu- 
nicative. Why, he can't be above two and-twenty at moſt: 
he's ſomething of a Quiz, but we don't like to banter him 
too much, for he generally give us ſomeihing better than 
we bring ; that's the truth of it.“ 

* You muſt do as you pleaſe, Gentlemen; but, upon * 
word I cannot ſpare you my own time any more than Gibbs 
or Erſkine; and, if you knew the extent of Jaſper's ideas, 
perhaps you would be a little more conſiderate ofhis. If he 
jokes with you, however, he'll always do it like a Gemle- 
man; he'll/ never diſmiſs you in a rude, coarſe, clumſy 
way, but only hint at the improvement young men like 
you might make of your time and talents; and, if his 
manner of pronouncing a word now and then ſtands 
inſtead of an epithet, you'll excuſe him.” 

We talk in this manner, but curioſity will get the 8 
of propriety. Yet for my own part, I never ſaw any thing 
ſucceed well without a little ceremony, and the moſt per- 
fe good manners. The habit of aſking queſtions, and 
teafing peoplei in that way, is the rudeſt cuſtom imaginable: 


ne 


= — 


C HAL MERIAN A. 19 


no Gentleman ever indulges it. I ſaid one day to them ; 
Pray, why is a Letter ſealed? and why does a man not ; 
put his name to a book?” As they are moſt of them f 
men of education, they underſtood me. But Jaſper ſaid þ 
rather briſkly, © Leave them alone, Sir,” (for Jaſper begins N 
to feel his conſequence,) © and Fll anſwer for it, that Mr. 
Owen Junior's Chambers in the Inner Temple will ſoon be 
known par excellence as Le Bureau des Ouvrages d'Efprit." 
© Yes, my good friend; but, pray, how am I to live in the 
mean time?” * Live, Sir!—oh, Pl tell you: the eafieſt 
thing in nature.” (Jaſper by the bye, is the ſtrangeſt fel - 
low for leaving things to Nature I ever ſaw). *© Pray, 
how ?” * Get another ſet of Chambers, Sir, and leave 
theſe to Ireland, Chalmers, the Muſes and Jaſper. Never 
blend thefe matters: the Thames water by our garden 
will never mix with Caſtalia. Sure, you havn't got any 
nonſenſical Tunnel under Mount Parnaſſus in your head ? 
why zounds, you might as well think of conveying wit and 
ſalt water from Brighton under ground together to Lambeth 
by act of Parliament?” © Don't be ſevere, Jaſper; learn to 
reſpe& the Gazette, the Church and the Houſe. I want 
to ſee no Sergeant at Mace under my roof but my old friend 
. Leaden George.” But my Clerk began to be more violent; 
he talked of raptures firing and viſions being him, and 
cxied out, I feel, I feel“ That you're a d—mned 
fool, Jaſper : but, as my uncle has left me a few hundreds, 
I will take another ſet, and leave Paper-buildings to you 
and Daines Barrington; and let me tell you, I wiſh you or 
any Student there may put your learning, ingenuity, and 
reſearches to half as good a parpoſe for yourſelf and your 
country as that excellent and reſpectable man has done all 
his lite.” My Clerk ſhook his head. . | RE 
13 8 C 2 . 
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I have told you all this, Mr. Editor, becauſe I pro: 
miſed to conceal nothing from you: but, as the relation 
of a man's private domeſtic affairs is, of all things, the moſt 
tedious, inſufferable, and unintereſting to other people, 
you will ſeldom hear any more of me, but as I am con- 
need with Jaſper, who now ſtudies night and day. But 
he ſays he has made one reſolution, which is, to read no 
languages but Latin, French, and Engliſh, which te 
thinks it a ſhame for any Gentleman not to know, if he 
has opportunity. To be ſure at preſent Jaſper's Latin is 
not very deep, nor is his reading too methodical. He is a 
Divine, a Phyſician, a r and all things by 
turns, as his whim directs. 

The other day (you may imagine my ſurpriſe) he came 
to me, and ſaid.,. Well, Sir, I've found out the reaſon 
why Chalmers wrote his Supplemental Apology for Shake- 
ſpeare in oftavo. But without knowing Latin I ſhould 
have known nothing of the matter. Look here, Sir, 
what a ſingular coincidence George C. is a ſcholar in 
kis way.” To my aſtoniſhment, what book ſhould he pro- 
duce but Mr. Daubeny's Appendix to his Guide to the 
Church in two volumes.“ Merciful Heaven.” ſaid I— 
« a Guide to the Church! What can that have to do 
with Chalmers and Shakeſpeare?” — Every thing, Sir, 
now-a-days has to do with Shakeſpeare: the difficulty is, 
to find out what has not te do with him.“ But, Jaſper, 
you're tedious.” * Oh, Sir, ſaid he, my buſineſs is only 
with the Preface; I have not read a line of the work; 
it's out of my way: I leave that to Mr. Wilberforce and 
Hannah. Only look at theſe Latin words: George Chal- 
mers muſt have read them (Good Heaven, how uſeful 
Latin is!) either here or in Eraſmus himſelf; OCTAVUM 

OCC UPEN 
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GECUPENT APOLOGLE!” „ Well, Jaſper; what then?” 
Why, don't you ſee, Sir, it is the decided opinion of Eraf- 
mus, according to the beſt tranſlation of him, that . All aro. 
LOGIEs ſhould be written IN OCTAVO | That's rather a 
moot point, I ſaid in my law jargon: but let me ſee; 
perhaps Chalmers: s knowledge of Latin and yours is pretty 
wuch alike.” I took the book and read the context, and 
then burſt out a laughing: You filly jackanapes, if the 
Emigrant Abbe who teaches you French performs his 
part as well as the Scotch Profeſſor who grounds you 
in Latin, you n make a hopeful progreſs in the tongues. 
But you are a wit, Jaſper, certainly you are a wit. Don's 
you ſee Eraſmus. complains, that the ezghth volume of the 
collection of his Works muſt conſiſt of Apologies, and 
_ conchides, like George Chalmers, © What a wretck am 
I!” or Me Miſerum! Naw the difference, among a few 
other points, between Eraſmus of Rotterdam and George of 
Bœotia is this, that every thick volume which George 
writes will at leaſt require eight volumes of Apologies as 
thick; and of this George muſt be ſenſible by this time. So 
much for your Latin, Jaſper. Don't expeſe yourſelf, like 
| George, to the Critics and the Public. 

*« But; come; give me the Epigrams you have copied? 
perhaps they may make ſome amends for your Law Latin. 
Vou do write an excellent hand; that muſt be allowed: - 
and it is very uſeful when a Writer can keep the Editor, the 
Printer, and the Compoſitor all in good humour; he need not 

then give himſelf much trouble about the Devil and G. C.“ 
* Jaſper, who was a lite confounded at his miſtake, put the 
Epigrams in my hand, and for the firſt time ſince I have 
known him, was a little out of countenance, „Cheer 
up, Jaſper,” I ſaid, « your betters in the King's Bench, 
Cc 2 and 
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and other places, make miſtakes of this kind every day, 
aheh they will quote Latin, and appear learned. To be 
ture > write a fine round text, Look at it, Mr. Edi- 
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(Signed in rein M. S. T. Jarvis, — Coffin 
SN ere King on the Black Horſe, Charing 
| mpeg Ipod beet | JASP. 0 


x | | When 8 gave the world bs Flkfck, | 
9 He ſoon grew wond' rous ſullen; 5 b 


12 0 Fer every Wit pronounc d, his Muſe 5 8 
Ansa Would buried be in woallen, 


CHALNERALIAN 4 129 
Oh, had poor DER yet ſurviv'd, 
CHALMERS had made him proud, 
And o'er the Bard and Sheep had thrown 
His Supplementat: {hrowd. 


Lin'd with his book's metallic leaves, 
What could difturb the dead? 

Secure, when all without was Wool, 
And all within was Lead. 
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(The * M. S. is ſigned in a very genetemiaitty hand- 
writing, STEPHEN COTEL L, Kt. Maſter of the Ce- 
. &c. &c. | | JASP. k.) 
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Cu. ae 1% without manaets © are but vain © / 
The Swan of Tiber ſung ; 
And from Venuſium to Blackheath 


The poliſh'd NE run 


I 55 


Laws, manners, graces, what are they, 
Or Ali that Horace mth - 55 
Cries GEORGE ; 1lince Treland boaſts, I ſtand 
W e as 


by — che plural, lee: Hate eipility.— _ 


Johnſon's: Dictionary. MERS always uſes 
it in the ſingular throug out ay W ole spleen Apo- 


logy. JASP.. H. 
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EPIGRAM IX. 
A Virtuous Ep1GRAM. 


Recommended to every Bachelor in the Kingdom ; occa- 
ſioned by reading the following affectionate Aphoriſm 
by GrorcGe CHALMERs, A. S. S, in two parts, the ſe. 

cond of which is beautifully ambiguous, viz. © Men 
* uſually make. love to women; and — oe 
* them to wed. a 


WADE 3 n ! 


| (N.B. The M. S. in the original is ſigned Gzonog 
CeLMAN the Younger, _.T | - JASP. u.) 


GEOREE to the critic camp repairs, 
And turns poetic ſuttler, 

Then reaſons on the bills he brings 
From Gilbert, Locke and Butler. 


Queen BEss he calls a buxom maid, - 

Next proves it by a ſonnet, mi 
That SHAKESPEARE threw the deal, 
—_ 7 5 And the look d ſweetly on it. 


But 
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But ſince © to women men make love, | 
% And woo them {fort to wed ;” | 

Bxss would have chang'd WiLL's mulb'rry rod 
For GEoRGE's Mace of Lead. 


+ Grammar, ſenſe, and the harmony of the verſe require 
the inſertion of this cau/al or conjugal article. 
| Jase. H. from the Grammatical Canons of 
GEORGE CHALMERS. 


- . (ATxvs Copy. From the Originals preſerved in Mr. 
Owen, Juxlon's, Chambers in the Inner Temple. 


. IAsPER HARCRAVE, 
Clerk to Mr. OwEN, Jux ion 
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IN nc 0 the 1 of my Clerk, Mr. JAsrER 
HARGRAVE, I have taken a new ſet of Chambers for myſelf, 
and left him in full poſſeſſion of Paper Buildings. My Cham- 
bers are dull enough, but Jaſper's are indeed very pleaſant, and 
command a fine vie w of the Surry Hills, the bridges, boats, 
and the volunteers in our garden, and in ſhort of every 
thing which gives the idea of pleaſure, plenty, and ſe- 
curity in a country. They are now ſacred to Ireland, 


Chalmers, the Muſes, and Jaſper. I called there this 


morning, and rather alarmed him: © I hope, Sir,” ſaid 
Jaſper, * there is no Writ of Ejectment: Poets and 
their Clerks muſt have a fixed habitation, the higher 
he better, or they can do nothing. Sure they don't 
envy us the Temple. It is time enough to think about 
Elyfipm, where Virgil tells us that Poets and other 


great 
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great men have no houſes over their heads, but are al- 
ways lounging from one meadow to another, or lolling 
over a! bank or à river, and never mention à Word a- 
bout pen and ink“ I ſuppoſe, Jaſper, you'll ſhew 
me the caſe in Dryden's Mantuan Reports, temp. dugnfe. 
Imp. A. L. C. 734. Sextil. V. Sagiit. Occident. N. P. 
But, pooh, man, you are fate: the Benchers have. ſigned 
the Leaſe of the Chambers, and Daincs Barrington, Who 
was preſent at the ſealing, with his ufual pleaſantry 
and happineſs of alluſion to the old Kalendar, added ſig- 
nificantly; Pray tell my friend Jaſper from me, (as I 
hear he reads Latin), LyRAA cras mon occidet, ax 
ediddo Fulii. So here you ſhall be fixed- as long as you 
like it, and continue to do your buſineſs with aſſiduity 
and attention. ia ſperi bowed with complacency. 
44 But, pray hät dre you reading ?” I looked, and ſaw 
: he had: got the fuurth' book of The Dunciad open be- 
fore um; which, though it ſpoils the integrity and plan 
of the Poem, certainly contains ſome of the neateſt points 
and very beſt poetry. Jaſper; Who had not quite reco- 
vered his confuſton' from the Latin blunder I told you 
of in my laſt Letter, faid;;!'**: You fee, a Lawyer's Clerk 
may have now and: then ſome ſenſe of ' propriety ; fo 1 
have got an Engliſh book on my table; and, depend 
upon it, I ſhallftudy Latin a little more before I quote 
it again, or I ſhall be as ridiculous as Leaden George 
himſelf, and make as many blunders as he has done, 
and then have nething to do but to make Apologies 
for them. By the bye, you know George's definition 
of a Blantterbuſs,' don't you? It is conceived with in- 
finite wit and great vivacite de peſanteur, as my French 


. 
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Abbe ſays. No; I don't know it. Then I'll teh 
you, Sir; * I call any writer a por ſays Leaden 
George, who ſcribbles blunderingly*.” Who ſhall fay 
that George is drowſy ot heavy? To be fure George 
generally miſſes fire with his Blunderbuſs; but then he 
knocks you down in the politeſt manner 1maginable 
with the but end of it.” © Very well, Jaſper, you im- 
prove: but from the united labours of a French Emigrant 
and a Scotch Profeſſor, much e advantage may be 
expetted in time; only wait. 

« Yes, Sir, ſaid Jaſper: “but 1 ſtudy Latin very hard 
at night; and in a week or two J am to read Horace, and 
try my hand at a tranſlation“ * Indeed?” Even ſo, 
Sir; and Profeſſor Mac Taggart, of Aberdeen, my tutor 
in the Humainities, flatters me I ſhall ſucceed as well as 
ſome others have done lately, and thinks I may be put 
in the Commiſſion.” © Commiſſion, for what, Jaſper ? 
What can Profeſſor Mac Taggart mean ?—not for pre- 
ſerving the peace at Horace's Farm, I'm ſure, where it is 
all confuſion at preſent, and the Sabine folks thereabouts 
ſwear that his ſwans are turned into geeſe, gabbling and 
cackling in ſuch a manner that you can't tell one note 
from another. They add alſo, that, if Horace were alive 
again, and were to put on his boots and ride on horſeback 
round his grounds and premiſes, he would not find a ſingle 
thing as he left it, but tranſlated from one place to another 
in ſuch a way that it would be impoſſble for him to know 
what was his own. But they ſay it was all the fault of 
Auguſtus and his Miniſter, who drew up the Leaſe in 
favour of Horace in duch n terms, that it never 

unn 


* Supplemental Apology, page 601. 
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could be made over to any other perſon whatever.” Jaſper 
looked a little blank. * Courage, my friend: I mean no 
reflexion on your ability,“ I replied. But only, don't 
be in ſuch a hurry to gallop over Horace's. grounds. It's 
true enough, Optat ephi ppia Bos; alk Profeſſor Mac 
Taggart the meaning of thoſe words, as ſoon as you 
come to the ſatires; leave them for the preſent. You do 
copy moſt admirably; but you have not yet done enough 
for me to afford you the Falernian ; and let me add, it is 
much eaſier to manage the cooperage at Somerſet Houſe, 
than to draw off the true vintage from the old Sabine caſks. 
In a month or two you ſhall try your hand at an ode; 
but never expect to hold of MEctenas in capite in 
this country : take my word for it. At preſent copy 
on; can't you be contented with being u/eful?” * There 
is ſome truth in that, (ſaid Jaſper) I thank you.” 
We chatted a little on poetry in general, and the 
{ubjett of the French Abbe's leſſons; I ſaid, * Some of 
the Emigrants have publiſhed very pretty editions of their 
claſſics, Racine, La Fontaine, and ſo on; and upon my 
word I think that is all the good they do here; but that 
is not your buſineſs now; all I have to ſay, LET Us MIND 
OUR FRENCH. Hey, Jaſper?” „Time enough, Sir, 
for politics, we ſhall come to them in good time: but 
now to the Epigrams. I really admire an Epigram as much 
as you do; but why nothing elſe? Jovis omnia plena : 
look at the cheſt: here is an admirable choice; why ſhould 
you confine me? Here is laurel, and myrtle, with a roſe tree 
now and then, and jeſſamine ; leaves, bloſſoms, flowers, all 
from Apollo's own garden, true ſprigs and flips that will 
grow, (ſaid Jaſper.) What ſignifies ſitting always. at the 
foot of the mountain, when ſo many flowers grow on the 
CE > © REP) 08 
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ſides, and goodly trees on the top?” © You're quite in 
raptures, Jaſper, I believe I muſt give you a declaration 
to draw, and take down your plethora a little. You ſpeak. 


too ſlightingly of an Epigram. To what purpoſe have you 


been reading the fourth book of the Dunciad, which is 
open at the very lines I could have wiſhed.” * Where, 
Ar |: Lf Alter only a word or two, and we have theſle— 


We ve reach'd the work; the all that NOI can; 
South had beheld that maſter- piece of man.“ 


— W by, Sir, hos, may be true, and Dr. South is 3 
authority, and they ſay it is che ne plus ultra of a Weſt-; 


minſter man, at leaſt the young fellows, who ſrequent my 


chambers, tell me ſo. But, Sir, I've another objection, 
ſays Jaſper. What is that, my friend?“ 1 grant, Ms... 
Owen, that the great authors of theſe epigrammatic fallies 
have enlivencd the public at GEORGE's expence. It muſt, 
indeed, be extremely pleaſant to be the cauſe of wit in 
other men. But be a little cautious, Sir, GkORCE 1 
may * make a Star Chamber matter of it“. I know he og ; 
ben reading deeply of late about © Robert Shallow, Eſq. 
Juſtice of Peace, and Coram,” F. R. S. and A. double S. 
He has been known to declare with Slender, that all his 
ſucceſſors, gone before Bs have done 10; and his an- 
7 2 that come after, may. 

* George, you know, has a rife for Chronalory. He 
can tell the day when Shakeſpeare firſt made love to Queen 
Elizabeth, and where the aſſignation was made ;—he knows 
the day when Heminge the Actor altered a clauſe in his will 
in favour of one of his firſt couſins, when he had originally 

ie . W 
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intended it for an aunt, who, as it appears from a M.S. in 
poſſeſſion of Mer. Malone, had offended him ; he 
knows when old Dennis took a doſe of pbyſic, in con- 
ſequence of a ſatire of Mr. Pope ;—he knows the day 
when, Lord Liverpool ft came into notice on the 
ſhoulders of Lord Chatham, not of Lord Bute, and can 
tell you when the Scotch intereſt began to decline in; 
this Country (which is ſaid to be his maſfter-prece). But 
George is deſperately fond of all the Predicaments, when, 
zhere,. how, &c. &c. and once took a few leſſons from old 
Lord Monboddo, who ſoon turned him off in a paſſion, as he 
did not underſtand a word of Greek. But what I think his beſt 
diſeovery is this—he knows the year, the month, and the very 
day of the month, when Greene (actually) ſold his Groat's- 
worth of Wit, though he did not live to publiſh it 
lumſelf; and that Henry Chetile performed that ſer- 
vice for the real t Author.“ George dillinguiſhes nicely 
between Publiſhers, Authors, and Bookſellers; Mr. 
Bayes's dance of the Sun and Moon in Eclipſe, in the 
Rehearſal, is the very picture of George's judgment. But 
what do you think of his wiz, friend Jaſper?” 
Think ?—why I think that it George had only the 
twentieth part of Green's wit, who, it ſeems, had bur 
a groat's-worth upon the whole, he never would have 
' publiſhed that d—mn'd ſtupid Apology.” * But, Jaſper, 
you forget: he never eld it, like Greene.“ No, no, 
my friend ;—/old it ?—That's another ſtory. Sold it, in- 
deed ? No: Egerton's a cunning little Iſaac; ſhrewd, 
ſhrewd. No, no, I fay: he's not ſuch a fool as to buy 
George's wit—it is enough to publiſh it ; though George 
does wear brown hair like Mrs. Anne Page, and ſome- 
times ſpeaks /mall like a woman; ' which is the true read- 


ä ing 
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ing of the paſſage from the folio of 162g. — That may 
be, Jaſper: but, to your buſineſs.“ . , 
He replied, ** Yes, Sir, but pray conſent to my de. 
ferring the Epigrams for a week or two at leaſt. Do 
look here. The cheſt is fo full, that if I were to copy 
with all the diligence of Wallace and Troward's Firſt 
Clerk, I - ſhould have enough to do for the whole win- 
ter. Let us have a little variety. Beſides, Sir, the 
compoſitions are coming in every day; you muſt get 
me a ſupplemental cheſt, or I ſhall be all in confuſion. 
Pray do, and I think 1 ſhall be able to arrange the 
papers, and ſupply Mr. Editor with a number or two 
every week, if he likes to have them.“ I can't tell 
what to ſay to that laſt point, Jaſper; but if you will 
continue to be diligent, I'II try what can be done.” 
He then put a paper of verſes into my hand which he 
thought you and I ſhould approve. © What are they, 
Jaſper? if there is no impropriety, and you will pro- 
miſe to copy them out in your very beſt round text, 
I will conſent.“ They are in point, and about the 
Shakeſpeare folks, Sir, quite in character, I like the 
verſes myſelf.” * That may be Jaſper, I don't care 
much what they are about, if they are good.“ 
But Mr. Editor, you may depend upon it, Nunguan 
fe dextro tempore... You will underftard this, Sir, 
without the help of Jafper's Latin Tutor in the Humainities, 
Profeſſor Mac Taggart of Aberdeen. In a few days, I be- 
lieve, E ſhall ſend you my Clerk's choice, if I ſhould approve 
it; I almoſt think we may cruſt him: but from ſome late 
events, I am not inclined to truſt any man implicitly, and 
never. more than is ab ſolutely neceſlary. 


Your's truly, | 
5 Owen, Junior. 


No. 
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To the EDITOR of the MORNING CHRONICLE, | 
| sin, „ * Temple O4. 4. 750. 


12 8 you in my \ laſt that 1 ſhould body NEE 
you with ſome Verſes from the Cheſt, of JAspER's own. 
choice, if I approved them, in conſideration of his dili- 
gence and daily improvement. But, before he put them 
into my hand, . Jaſper came to me rather in a hurry; Sir, 
I forgot to tell you that I have a long introduction in proſe 
to the Poetry, and it is very learned indeed; but I thought 
it was too long to copy, and beſides 1 could not. 
Will you believe it, Sir? There are ſome citations in 
Arabic, one or two in the Hindoo from the Aſiatic Re- 
ſearches, and Greek without end. As for the Latin, 
JL am not much afraid of it, and with Profeſſor Mac 
Taggart nothing is to be deſpaired of.“ Is it meant 
as a new. Arabian Night's Entertainment juſt tranſlated, 
Jaſper?” I replied. * Sir, I cannot tell; but as 1 think 
you ' have no {kill yourſelf in Oriental matters, and never 
had an Antelope's ſkin round your neck, pray ſhall 1 ſend 
116 30. 0: Ih-1.52 4 IE 2 > 4401187101 20 , 1 
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it to Dr. Joſeph White at Oxford, or ſtop Profeſſor Car- 
liſle before he goes to the Seraglio at Conſtantinople # 
With the Hindoo, Perſic, and Chineſe I ſhall have little 
trouble, as Major Ouſely and the deeply learned and moſt 
ingenious Mr. Henley are at hand; and if a Manuſcript were 
to be ſent from the new Alexandrian Library juſt diſcovered 
in the poliſhed city of TombuQoo, the African Aſſociation 
would lend us Meir Dictionary. There is no difficulty now 


in decyphering any tongue. I will truſt the Greek with 
you.” | 


Jou are, very. obliging, Jaſper ; you are pleaſant 
fareaftic, ahd Rem w VS: Naas e of 997 of 
as if you had taken leſſons from a certain great maſter in 
chat art in che Heute of Commons. But what is it about?“ 
—* It ſeems to be about Parody, Sir, which this Diſſertato 

whenever Ich ubleriand" Him, declates 46 be Tojerhih 

above burleſque lor farbe, and! that- it may be ferious, 
ſatirical;{ er joculzrb Then comes an Ajabic eitatibn, 
which not being under ſtodd, the Author, iI üppôſe, fas 
gined would have great weight with 'yourbbiour am 
glad to ſee you read Swift, Maſter :Jafper; but do protegd 
without theſe feaſons of your's.“ 55 Thy writer; Sir; next 
refers to the Margila bf Homer. I didi not think he 
had been ſuch a fool, Jaſpera What ſtgnifies talking of nun- 
emtiſies, aud mak ing ꝓ ro dut oo them 7? That, Sir, 
may be convenient lomgumes,'1;{(aid:Ja{per ſigniſieanihy; 
mock Doctors always talk in this Ways whea:they: would! 
convince;a patient.“ “ But what is,,this about Baredy; 
Jaſper?" Why, Sir, you, flopt me let /me ſee; I left, off 
about, Margites:. the writer, then, talks of »taillety, and ahbe 
lybjuoe, the genius of, wit, andthe. art of removing, Lervææ 
from: gemein Writers, and taking off their maſque. Then 

igllow ſome obſervations about the original meaning of an 


enigma, 
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znigma, and a barbariſin, according to the ancients, Here 
is ſome Greek from Ariſtotle, Sir, I wiſh you wauld con- 
ſtrue it to me. After a great deal of matter, too long to 
tranſcribe, or even to read at preſent, the Diſſertator ſud- 
denly turns to the compoſition of a celebrated Parodiſt of 
antiquity, one MATRON;; I think the name, Sir, is Ma- 
tron; Frey. look at the M. S.“ —“ It is, Jaſper: but do 
goon. — “ Why, Sir, he ſays, that Matron's deſcription 
of an Attic feaſt in the Homeric manner, is one of the hap= 
pieſt and earlieſt effuſions of this kind) upon recerd; it has 
much point. and grace. The M.S. then cites the caſe 
in Atheneus, B. iv.; but that is in your Honour's way, 
and quite out t give me Phillips's SELENDOIn 
SHILLLNG.” —On the mention of Shillings in theſe, hard 
times, Jaſper contrived to fling in à hint 'about.. raifing 
the wages of Lawyers Copying Clerks; and I was farry 
that ſeveral of the eminent Solicitors I know were not pre: 
ſent, that they might be induced to do as I. have done. 
The Copying Clerks in Somerſet- place and the Poſt- oftice, 
and indeed in all the public FI e alſo be con- 
ſidered with great juſtice. 

In concluſion, I faid; “ Well, 1 you 3 run 
over part of the coptents of this M. S. in a ſhambling kind 
of way; but what is the ſignature to this packet of proſe 2” 
—“ Ithink Sir,“ ſaid Jaſper, t is a pity, that ſo much 
ingenuity ſhould be loſt to the world (though I have left 
out above two thirds.even of the abridgment-of it), but here 
are only joitials, and thoſe are blotted: horribly; I :can- 
not deoide whether they are R. Pn, C. By, S. Hy, or 
St. Wen, for the life of me. The Verſes are ſigned plainly, 
W. Gd, though, if they had not been ſo plain, I 
ſhould have aſſigned them to the veteran Arthur.” — 
1 But, give me the verſes, Jaſper; you are right: Diſ- 

f D 2 ſertations 
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ſertations are too long for our friend Mr. Editor; but 
we may offer him the ſubſtance df them. If there is any 
fragment, why he may have that, as it is in the cheſt.” 
% Provided there is no Greek in it, Sir.” —* You are 
right again, Jaſper: but, what are the Verſes about?“ 
Sir, they are a Parody on that celebrated patriotic com- 
poſition called Hos IER's GnosT, by Leonidas Glover. 
We all know the | hiſtory of that brave but unfortunate 
Admiral; and the Parodiſt ſeems to think that the lite- 
rary fate of poor CAPELL, tbe Editor of Shakeſpeare, 
_ reſembles it in many points, when the en of a 
TT is ſet at work in adapting it. Bet 
The Ghoſt of CayrzLiL appears to congratulate 
1 Malone, Eſq. on his victory over IRELAND, 
and Leaden GEok GE; but ſeems to think that though 
Shakeſpeare wanted no Vindication, Capell does. Be- 
fides, Ghoſts and Shades are all the fathion now.” — 
So they have been from the time of Homer, my friend 
Jaſper, and always will be, when they are called up for 
a good purpoſe, to ſerve our country, and the cauſe of 
virtue, or to inflit righteous. vengeance againſt public 
delinquents ˙— Very true, Mr. Owen; but in this pa- 
rody here is freſh water inſtead of ſalt, though a man may 
be drowned as effeftually in a river as in the South Sea.” 
—* You are very profound in your remarks, Jaſper. 
Well then, I will agree to ſubſtitute Stratford for Porto 
Bello, and Avon for the Pacific, though I cannot ſay it 
has deſerved that name lately.“ I then read the Parody, 
and approved it much; on which Jaſper ſaid, . Will 
you have any Notes to it?“ No, no, Jolper, it will 
be. underſtood * . by every ſailor in that Fleet.“ 


1 am, youis truly, 
OwEN, Junipr. 
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As near honour'd STRATFORD lying, 


Faſt by Avon's ſwelling Flood, 
At midnight with ſtreamers lying. 
SH AKESPEARE's gallant Navy rode; 
There while EDMUND fate all glorious 
From falle IRELAN D's late defeat, 
And the critic crews victor ions 
Drank ſueceſs to every ſheet: 11 
On a ſudden dengel founding, _ 5 Þ 
Duhious notes, and yells were þ heard, 5 BK 
: Grammar, ſenſe, and points * 1 
: A ſad troop of Clerks appear d; © 
All in ſpotted njght-gowns. ſhrowded, - . 9 
Which in life for coats they wore, 1 
i And with looks by reading clouded, „ 1 . 
Frown'd on the reviewing ſ ſhore. | 7 | 4 
On them gleam'd the Moon's wan luſtre, - | 1 | 
When the ſhade of CarzLLbolds! | 1 7 = 
His black bands-wasiſeen; to muſter, F 
| Riſing from their caſes old. iS 
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O'er the — ſtream he hied him, 
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Where Tat STEEVENST re: rexr'd her fail, 


With three bundfed Chris befide him, 


And in groans did EDMY ND hail: 


% Heed, oh heed my fatal ſtory, 


Mark the forms by. WILLIAM prone, 5 


lace where I was loſt. 

HALMERS' leaden ruin 
You now triumph free from fears, 

When you; think: of my unoing,... 
You e mix your ee eee 4 
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Iam @aber's injur'd Ghoſt .. 
You who now, have purchaſ d. glory, 
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And from fone my forts defendet 
Who for Shakeſpeare burn'd to acht, 
Oh, chat from ſuch Friend® carefft s 
I had turn d me vith di ſdain. 2" 
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Nor had felt the keen diſtreſſes, * 5 | 
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Stung by all that, ſerpent trait. mY 
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Rival Scholars L ne er dreaded - 
But in twenty years had done 13 
What thou EDUNn, little: node, Le af 
Haſt atchiey'd'1 m twa: alone. 12 = 
Then the ſhelves of Cadell never 
Had N >: 717 290 
Nor Contempt. the ſad recei yer 
Of my n Q Senoon oo bem. 
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Warburton * 5 e 1597 _ 
And their blunders hringing home, 
Though condemn'd to Satire's — yt; AD 
I had, met a Tibbald's doom: 
To have fallen, Sam Johnſon crying, 
He has played a Seholar's part; 
Had been better. far than dying, 3 
Siruck by « coward ds to the heart, * 5 
N at fach olory, DL 
_; Thy ſucceſsfal tail IL hail ; {8:4 
. "_ will feel my cruel ſtory, 
And tet'CaPEL's wrongs prevail. 
Doom'd in Slander's clime to languiſh, 
Days and nights conſum'd in vain, 
Worn by treachery and anguiſh, 
Not in open battle flain. 


Hence with all my Clerks attending, 
From their parchment tombs below, 
Through their office-duft aſcending, 
Here I feed my conſtant woe; 
| Here 
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Here the Commentators viewing, 
L recall my ſhameful doom, 
And my primal notes renewing, -- 
Wander through the letter'd gloom, 
O'er MY school for ever mourning, 
Shall I roam deprived of reſt, . 
If to Avon's banks returning | 
You neglett my juſt requeſt; 
After your dull foe ſubduing, 
When your Stratford friends you fee, | 
Think on Vengeance for my run, 
And for SHAKESPEARE . in me!” 
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(A true Copy from the original M.S. EO ROID in Mr. 
Owen JuNnioR's Chambers, * Buildings, Inner 
Temple: | 


(L. S.) IASPER HancnAvz, 
Clerk to Mr. Ow en, Junior.) 


„ 48 


CHALME RIAN A. 


* 


0 4 1 3 4 4 * 
* 1% 7 j 
„ 89 EZ FF 4 4 . 
. 
. oe N : ; * : v. - 4 & 4 
* 1 91 #* : ff, * 9 @- 
J 
e a , 
* , * * " 1 
{ . * k { 7 


| hs. 


e £28 TOW et nog + 
To the EDITOR of the MORNING CHRONICLE, 


1 8 N * f by * 125 * 1 
* \ 


5 e e nls Hass I © 4r25 
P 3 . . at $4 * k #& © ? 200 
51K, Inner Temple, Oct. 18. 1799. 
1 1 % „ . ww. y 
f þ * 4 L $5 = * $ x £ * of 3 , . * 
! 


We: i, 


Ob R correſpondence has been a little interrupted by 
the abſence of my friend Jaſper, who is but juſt returned 
from Bath, where he went on ſome private buſineſs, or 

amuſement. He aſked my permiſſion to go, and as he 
had been ſo diligent, and given me a proof of his 
taſte, by ſelecting the Parody called CAPRLL's Gnosr, 
by W. G.“ I readily indulged him, though of all things 
Literature will the leaſt admit of any interruption. The 
habit is gone or relaxed, and it is ſometimes reſumed 
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wich difficulty, as every student knows. Leaden GEORGE, 
indeed never tried; he is perpetually “ plodding and 
plodding his weary way,” like the ploughman of the 
poet, though he never gets home; and in moſt of his 
reſearches, © eaux LA ri Adar , in his droning 
flight, and drow/y tinklings over Shakſpeare and all his 
commentators. I wiſh to heaven they were all laid 
in the Red Sea, with Buonaparte and his hoſt. I know 
you love Similes, Mr. Editor. 

| Leaden George art hill ee Av ours (like Shakſpeare 
againſt Spenſer) to raiſe himſelf on a level with his 
opponents, Steevens and Malone; and if Shakſpeare 
were alive, would fain perſuade him, 


* There lives more fe in one of „is fair eyes 
Than both thoſe Critics can in praiſe deviſet. 


Though upon my word, as a Commentator he is him- 
ſelf, hat / b dea de 556 H H- che Britin Crit ito ſet- 
tle between them, a literary Hermaphroditef. Jafper, 
in great ſurpriſe, exclaimed, * What can that be, Sir? 
but I th ecolle owallude to one of GxzorRGE's 
þreofs „-e 55. TR and right 3 — it is. 
You 8 the great controverſy about — 8 


Sonnets. e are, told that there ore, exact 
0 N y. 17 g 
them numeric ted; 
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Now 1 corge "Calculation, _ two Fes together 
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Sonnets, be has proved by his lirtle kill in arith- 
metic, that fx remain unaccounted for, and therefore 
this balance of fix, being addreſſed neither to man, 
woman, nor boy, muſt neceſſarily be addreſſed” to an 
|  Hermaphrodite : : whith was to be proved.“ How that 
will pleaſe Profeffor Mac Taggart, my tutor in the 
Humainities,” when 1 tell him of this proof by his 
 conntryman ! '” faid Jaſper, in an extaſy of arithmetical 
joy, which none but a Cocker or à Chalmers cvuld 
feel. I dare lay this occaſtoned nuch amufement, 
Sir, among the Clerks of the Ceuneil Office.” . Who 
told ybu of that, Jafper? You are a wizard; it Was 
\ aRtually the colt! 1 know the mam who” "ha the very 
anecdote from Sir Stephen himfelf about this literary 
Hermaphrodite.”— 4s Pray, ſaid Jaſper, 68 Was there a 
ſage Jury impannelled « on the occaſion, and an inſpaction 
prayed?” You are very arch, "Jaiper; Sir. Stephen 
did not mention that! but it was ferigully pi pro ofed to have 
a leaden caſt of GEGROE CUHATIMEASfet up in che Coun- 


cil Office in that charetter. Steretary Fawkener and 


Chief Juſtice Reeves burſt out in a fit of laughter, in 
a merry conceit ; how it was poſſible that any image ; 
compounded of Mercury an Venus could have nay Þ 
reſemblance to their old friend George. x 
Secretary Fawkier} who is à molt, excellent Clafie, ods * 
over all the paſſages in Homer and Horace, about the grand- F 
ſon of Atlas, much to' the entertainment of Lord Liver- Þ 
pool; brit: I was very much furptiſed that he left Venus B 


to:the; ibluſtration of che Lord Chief Juſtice of New- 
foundland, ſor which 4 fuppoſe he bad his reaſons. 
George who, like 1 on * kens ſmall Latin, 
PI Ri FEI Fer > 8 and 


bay 558 e. Hermes and NT or Venus. 
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and no Greek, thought they were talking about the old fla- 
tues of the Hermathzne||, and had no objettion to the compli- 

ment. Vou muſt know, that George conceives himſelf de- 
ſcended from Minerva and Vulcan by a ſort of /eft-handed 
marriage, from which, as it has happened at other Courts, 
neither the Father, nor the Mother, nor the dear offspring, 
could ever be introduced at the Court of Apollo. So, like ſome 
other folks, they made a Court and Theatre of  therr own, 
and put a large black Eagle in front af it.“ 
While George was indulging this deep ation. in 
F Engliſh, „Greek and Latin quotations from Fawkener 
and Reeves flew about the Council Office as thick as 
corn on a threſhing floor, and puzzled © the Defender 
of the Faith, as dar; Ireland always calls him. 


Mais GroROE, comme le vote au grand cordon, 
Prend ſon Grimoire, evoquant le Demon, 
Le peſant Diable, aux alles du plomb, 
Morphee e en Angleterre, et ſon tres 125 Patron.“ 


Tou may imagine there was an end of the diſpute, for 
George, in other words, took out his Supplemental Apo- 
ogy; and read them ten or twelve lines in continuation, 
and ſo Lord Liverpool could get no more buſineſs done 
that day at the office. It was all “ quiet good ſenſe; for 
Secretary Fawkener, Lord Chief Juſtice Reeves, and all 
the Clerks felt the vapeur /oporifigue du pra Pere 
Griſourdon, et ſon livre de cabal. „ 
It is ſaid that Mr. Pitt intends to move that his friend 
George, or le Pere Roc Griſbourdon, ſhould be preſent 
when Sheridan and Tierney begin to diſcuſs a late expedi- 
WS Tim ni * 97% ae S211 9: | STO 
— — — 


I Hermathene, or Mercury and liner 
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tion after the adjournment ; and when the Miniſter himſelf 
has ſufficiently parodied Homer's account of * the Ships 
of the Beotians.” THE LEADEN MACE will deſcend with 
great effect, and ſave the Speaker infinite trouble. No neceſ- 
ſity for calling to order, when Gry/bourdon's ſpirit is exætend- 
ed over all the Members. Nothing but chromatic ſemitones, 
Dutch, French, or Engliſh, all equally intelligible, in one 
drowſy 'yawn. When I was telling this to JASPER, the 
dog, who has always ſomething to the point as far as he has 


read, ſaid, © Yes, Mr. Owen, George will be of infinite 


ufe to Pitt on that occaſion, and make one e Dun- 
ciad of the three Eſtates. 


— — „Who SR awake? 

The Parliament will gape, but cannot ſpeak; 
Loſt is the Nation' s ſenſe, nor can be found, 
While kzs long ſolemn uniſon goes round: 

Wide and more wide it ſpreads o'er all the realm; 

See PALINURUS nodding at the helm; 

See Vapours mild o'er each Committee creep, 

Unfiniſh'd Treaties in each Office fleep ; 

_ While chiefleſs armies doze out the campaign, 
And Navies yawn for orders on the Main.” 


= Never, never, Jaſper ; * I replied in 3 * that 


will not, cannot be! But I know your patriotic heart ſpoke | 


this only to be contradifted.” Audi alteram partem, is a 
good maxim,” ſaid Jaſper, as Profeſſor Mac Taggart 
allows: let me hear what you have to offer,” * True Jaf- 
per, you love a little Cart and Tierce; but our friend 
Brinſley could tell you that one thruſt in Tierce may be 
fatal, even from a baſe Beef-cater.” No, no, Jaſper :— 
the Nation's ſenſe is not loſt; it is declared and active; 
its 
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it's voice is indeed in folemn uni/on, and heard loudly and 
diſtinctly in every town and city, in every port, in every 
village, in every flip and in every veſſel from the Thunderer 
to the fiſhing- ſmack. It has declared, England will never 
ſubmit to France, nor her inſtruments; ſhe! will be free 
While the hearts, and hands, and purſes of her Soldiers, 
Sailors, Stateſmen, and Volunteers can keep her ſo. 
What Jaſper? can the Britiſh Navy ever faint or fleep, 
when St. Vincent, Duncan, Nelſon, and Mitchell direct 
her prows, and deal out her thunderbolts over the Deep ? 
When there 18 ſcarce a promontory, or a cape, or a har- 
bour in the globe, but has felt the force of her arms de- 
fenſive, victorious, or coercive? Is not every hoſtile Fleet 
captured, diſabled, or blockadedꝰ When the Nations ſeexk for 
our protection, and court our alliance; When they acknow- 
ledge that all which is left of true vigour, ſpirit, juſtice, and 
wiſdom is connetted with Great Britain, her councils, and 
her arms? Call you this © the yawning of our Navies for 
orders Theſe glories are independent of our diviſions 
about Minifterial perſonalities; thefe are national. What, 
Jaſper— When we look around us, and ſee the gallant 
Roy AL BROTHERRHO Ob, not waſting their prime in ſlotb, 
but alert and in energy ſor their Country? When you 
read the names of York, Abercromby, Grey, Harris, 
Dundas, Moore, and all our brave Commanders, will 
you call our Armies Chięfleſs? Learn to know the lan- 
guage 3 and the power of Great Britain: you are no Jaco- 
pio, I hope? Look to Ruſſia : look to Germany: are 
the Treaties unfiniſhed ? Lock to either India; ſee Iſland 
agded to IIland, and Colony to Colony! Behold the Ty- 
Tant of Myſore proſtrate, and bis death made the ſeal of 
Conqueſt and of Peace! Is not the Capital of the Eat our 
own? Is not the whole Fleet of Belgium in our own 
| ports 
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ports ) I. Ves, Sir but nat eur own Armies imtheir own 
Cotititty xe cried: Jaſper. Hold, hold, Fanſwered $4 we 
have der ved uαανs / my friend : more gallantry; courage, 
condutt or proweſs erer neveridiſplaned than by the. Army 


of foreign Cabinets; but Lfeel that on CounTRY has 
no cauſe for deje(tion in ter hrave but unfortunate exertwns 
to obtain Liberty and Property ſor}, the wiſefable and the 
oppreſſed. Our Commanders, Sailors, Soldiers, and Vo- 
lunteers by ſea and land have played, all and every of 
them, an'Engfifh' part; andthe character and the dignity 
of ©&Uur|{Covunrtay are exalted yet higher by the very 
obſtacles which have been oppoſed.” * Pray, ſtop, Sir,” 
ſaid Jaſper :—*© I own I was wrong: I will talk no more 
of nodding, till leaden George comes acroſs me again. 
As I was looking in the cheſt early this morning I 
found a kind of Ode, or ſomething like one, juſt ſent to 
Peper Buildings during my abſence at Bath, and the un- 
expected turn which our converſation, or rather your 
rapture, Mr. Owen, has taken, puts me in mind of it. The 


Author has not ſent a very correct copy, but, if I can % 
make it out, 1 will put it in my fair round text which V 
you admire. ſo much. It is not foreign to our labours; _ "ht 
lead and bullets are quite in our way.” © Jaſper, you are a 5 
Wag, Well, I' call to-morrow and look at it; if I like 1 

it, you ſhall copy it. But, remember you made the laſt Þ 


choice; it is my turn now. I muſt ſtep over to the Kin o's 
Bench Walks, for I have a Client waiting. I hope you 


do not want to make any more journies; for I cannot ſpare 
you.” | | 5 
At this we parted, though Jaſper wiſhed me to give 
bim a furlough from Parnaſſus for another week or Wo. 
8 | | OS What! 
October 13, 1799. + 
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What !—a Soldier from his poſt? For ſhame, Jafper : 
at a time like this it cannot be. Can't you be, contented ? 
Yau have the beſt of the buſineſs ; all the Wits come to 
you, and you go to none of _ and wait * dane of 
them: | 


But we; in Chambers dull, 
Lawyers, like Sentries, are condemn'd to ſit 
From ſeven to ten, and waſte our brief- leſs hours, 
[ ng the Attorneys,” (NE ee) 


* 


Iam yours, moſt truly, 7 


— 
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* THE « EDITOR oF THE. MORNING CHRONICLE, 


— : #4 bf 


"ain, due Temple, Oc. ng." nog. 


IW. not able to ** my ah with Jaſper till this 
morning, when I called upon him and found him with 
ſome French Verſes 2 his Preceptor, the Abbe, bad 
put into his hands. 5 * What, can you read French. verſe, 
Jaſper; ; or are you ſo affected as to think chere i is no 


Poetry in that language? If you are, take care you + 
don t prove your abſolute i ignorance of it; and like many claſ.. Þ 
fe cal ſcholars, | by reading the verſes aloud, ſhew” that $: 
you do not _underfland even the common. cæſura, and laws 1 
of the metre.” No, faith,” faid Jaſper, * " I never pre- 9 
| tend to (EEK where Iam ignorant, nor affett con- 0 


tempt where 1 am deficient . in taſte. I am as yet only 
looking at a leſſon againſt the Abbe” calls, as I would 
ſtudy an Ode of Horace to profit from tlie lectures of 
Profeſſor Mac Taggart, when we read it together,” *« I 
wiſh every body would be as honeſt, my diligent friend; 
I'll talk with you hereafter on that ſubject; at preſent 1 

5 | * | with 
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wiſh to know what you are reading.” , Only a Recueil, 
Sir, or Book of French extracts; I cannot ſay from what 
authors all of them are taken: yon fee it is a ſmall thin duo- 
decimo, light and eaſy; not like the ponderous, clumſy, 
ELEGANT EXTRACTS With which we are peſtered here, 
and children are teazed, with at our Semi naries, like Ma- 
nual Lexicons 1n thitk Labtartd, too heavy to hold in the 
hand.” * You are right, Jaſper ; the bookſellers and their 
compilers are ſtrangely ſtupid and unaccommodating in this 
Extradl. work. They are not ſo conſiderate even as old 
GEORGE with his Sugar of Lead : they think all is cream 
Which fwims at the töp of any mixture.“ City-tafts, Mr, 
| Sterling. ——& kx, Sir, 1 that is rather an ungracious re- 
15 WY you, Noe are employing me in the _ 
line, Ne to. be ſure there is {ome diflerence bet 
f 4 feuillef Volante and a, volume, of a a t ouſapd pages, bit 
610 bas, Mil nens 
. double, col ymns and in ſmall” print, "pour Klagen, ! eſprit. 
1 Bot 1 cannot tel tell Tow. 155 is, 1 replied, the French 
wil 11 always excel us in chat Way; they never can be de- 
U N refſe ed. am certain, Jou * 5 nebel "Fink a lielary 
: 6.75 — Abbe, e exc pt you were 405 tie George 8 Supple- 
"\ ment: ta . Apology an is breaſt, and ſend him to rhime, in 
1 e river, as the Duc de Mbnlabticr e oled to do with 
N 8 tir1 ou 1 ig it as well think of drowning a cork. E 
n 475 N faid” oper, you Know that Leaden George 
is now in alt; for as his favourite, and dul harmonious 


JS Tot. Marlon, moſf poctically ſings,” © ent wah 
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So «> Een GEORC E himſelf now, See with neat jumps: 
„ A. worthy ;; Poet bath put on his pumps f. 


4 ue de vou gel theſe! uncouth and pithy verſes, 
i Jotherd” From George's eee, to be (ſure, 
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Sir; it is all the poetry he knows.“ Faith then I hope 
George will continue to walk or dance i in his new pumps. 
It ſhould be only ſaid, Forth from his office walks 
THE MAN OF LEAD ; * for I hope he never rides on horſe- 
bach, as I am ſure there is not a charger i in his Majeſty's 
Mews. equal to his weight.“ 

But Jaſper, what aretheſe F rench lines 7 60 Something, 
F flattering to the Londoners, in the expreſſion 
at leaſt; a kind of advice or exhortation to writers here, 
which I ſhould think ſome of my correſpondents, whoſe 
works are in the Cheſt, have read with, effect. I do not 
pretend to pronounce them right as yet; I wiſh the Abbe 
were here to read them himſelf; but there is more in the 
compliment than the verſe in this cafe.“ Let me ſee 
them, Jaſper. Well, I perceive the Abbe knows how to 

flatter and laugh in his ſleeve at us, like all his tribe, and 
can * weigh Port and Partridge againſt empty praiſe. 
It is pleaſant to: ſee; what fools theſe French Abbés make 
of us every day, even at our on tables.“ Es 


« © Travaille bien, cours en' vers t *eſcrimer ; ' 
ep veux que LoxpRxES ait a jamais * e r | 
"Dans les deux arts, DE BIEN FAIRE ET BIEN DIRE.” 


3 n Anne. Abbé! * laid Jaſper, $6 you may 

* your, laugh, and we, will verify your, words.” 
Jou remember,. Sir (if you have not quite forgot 
eyery ching in your rapture at the laſt 1 viſit you paid me), 
I told you that, L could, feel for my Country as well as 
Wen. and for every thing compoſed either 1 in its honour 
of „indication, when Me 1 There are few perſons 
3 LE I ho 
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who have read your eloquence on the late well-planned 
but unfortunate Expedition, without revering with grati- 
tude the valour and conduct of every Commander, Sol- 
: dier, Sailor, and Volunteer in it. The principle was good: 
to crufh, if poſſible, the Tyrant and the Oppreſſor, and to 
reſtore Liberty and Property to the captive and plundered 
'Hollanders. I could talk as if our Guardian Deity and 
Inſpirer were preſent. The Meditation of Theocles in 
The Moralifts' would not be more intereſting. To be ſure, 
Mr. Owen, a Lawyer in the Temple has in general no 
proſpects, brooks, or groves, no precipices or cataratts 
to inſpire him: if you except Fig: tree Court, and the 
King's Bench Lawn, and the many-twinkling feet of 
Laundreſſes and Attornies, he has nothing before him but 
the *bottomle/s Pitt,” which, however, is one ſource. of 
the Sublime, as Arbuthnot and Burke have proved. But 
if you are fond of Poetry, when the 'ſubje& is your 
own Country, here is a kind of FUNERAL! ODE, which 
I mentioned to you; and I know your ftudies and taſte 
too well to think you will reject it. I ſhewed it yeſterday 
to a young Barriſter of great promiſe and various talents, 
'who is well verſed in the ancient Lyrics, and ftill reads 
Pindar, Horace, and Gray, though he has left Chriſt 
Church. As he was peruſing it, a man of eminence, as 
a Painter and a Muſician, came in, and they both read 
it aloud with ſpirit and feeling. I know you would have 
been pleaſed, Mr. Oven, ik you had been preſent. They 
both agreed that it was peculiarly adapted for Muſic; 
and the gentleman of the long robe wiſhed that thoſe 
A great hatmoniſts Bock and Cooks were alive. I would 
have put it, ſaid he, into either of their hands. If you 
think ſo, ſaid the painter, I know a young, but pro- 
found 
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found compoſer in the art, on whom the mantle of thoſe 
great maſters ſeems to have fallen and reſted. The young 
Barriſter took up the word winh eagerneſs, aud cried 
out, you mean CALCOTT. I do, ſaid the painter; and if 
you ſhould perſuade Mr. Owen to permit you to ſelect 
this Ode from your cheſt for publication, I wiſh it may 
attract the notice of that learned and diſtinguiſhed young 
man, who does ſo much honour to his profeſſion.” = You 
talk this well, Jaſper, ſaid I, but to the proof: the ſubje& 
is at my heart, I wiſh the words may anſwer to my feel- 
ings.” —* Sir, ſaid Jaſper, here is a Greek motto, of 
which I know nothing; the writer ſays, it is from one of 
the Olympics of Pindar: I wiſh you would conſtrue it to 
me.” I will, if I can, Jaſper; but you may be ſure I 
ſhall not print Greek in a newſpaper.” I then took the 
Ode, and you may imagine my opinion, as I conſented to 
ſubmit it to your taſte and judgment. But pray, ſaid 
Jaſper, what is the meaning of the Greek? Don't go 
without telling me.” —* It is, I replied, as follows briefly, 
but inadequately ; * Toil, Labour, and Expence always go 
hand in hand, and fight together with Virtue and Valour, 
in every enterprize of moment and danger.” —* It is to 
the point, ſaid Jaſper; ſucceſs is not the meaſure of what 


is right and juſt: the motto, however, may as well be left 


out. But now for the lyric Muſe. Favete linguis, is 
the old exordium, and it is ſtill in force. \ 


I am your's truly, 


OWEN, JUNIOR, 
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THE DIRGE OF BELGIUM. 


OCTOBER, 1799. F 
22 «x 7* 1 Y*;q 
; . ; N 
AN ODE. 
, 18119 iy . 1 399 2 f ; Bye 
Hax you the ſtrain from yonder Sky 
On Albion burſt in choral Majeſty ? 5 


- | See his throne great Ocean leave; 
The Deities, who round him wait, 
Attendant on his State; 738 
The firm Earth ſhakes ; the Billows heave ; 
And from the deep Tritonian Shell 
Slow folemn-breathing Notes o'er Belgium pauſe and ſwell ! 


From 


Hear, and guar] Bis fated ground. | 
Lai beyond the Eaſtern te. 5 
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From thy ail rock ſerene, 5 
Holy FREEDOM, hear and bend; 
Thine the heroes, thine the ſcene, 5 

Thine'the cauſe: | great Pow'i r, deſcend 
On raven plumes, involving all,” | 


Brooding Death unkglds the pall 


— - 


* 
} 


22 


"Tis not Superſljtion' 8 grgan, 

Frantic yell, or ſullen, moan, 
Philip's gloom, and, Alva' J frown, I 

Call thy, Tighteous vengeance, down; "oa 
Godleſs monſters f ſtalk around: 1 


| 
a 


Britain bold confirms thy {tate ; ; 
By Aurora's earlieſt beam, 

By the proud and myſtic ſtream, 
Oer the proſtrate Tyrant. $ way 
India hails thy opening day. £2 


See, arous'd in Virtue's cauſe, 


Sacred Rights and equal Laws, 


Armed Nations raise the prayer; 

Bid the avenging Eagle beer 
Thy thunders from the realms of Paul: 
Riſe, and cruſh the monſter Gaul! 


By Andraſte's radiant throne; 


By the ſphere and wizard ſtone; 

By old Mador's Druid lyre, 

Struck with more than Grecian fire; 
Thy words of potency infuſe, 
Breathing o'er the Patriot Muſe. 
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Hx Ax you the ſtrain from yonder Sky 
On Albion burſt in choral Majeſty ? 
See his throne great Ocean leave; 
The. Deities, who round him wait, 
Attendant on his State; 


The firm Earth ſhakes; the Billows heave : 5 


And from the deep Tritonian Shell 
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Slow foleman-breathing Notes o'er Bel gium pauſe and ſwell! 


From 


Godleſs monſters | ſtalk around : 


Lo, beyond, the Eaſtern gate. 
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From thy wil rock ſerene, 
Holy FREEDOM, hear and bend; 
Thine the heroes, thine the ſcene, 5 
Thine*the cauſe: 4 great Pow': r, deſcend* 
On raven plumes, involving all, 


Br6oding Death unkglds the bal 


Tis not Super luition- 8 grgan, 
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Frantic yell, or ſüllen. moan, 


Philip 8 gloom and Alva' $ frown, | 
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Call thy, righteous vengeance. down; 3 


Hear, and guar] Wis fated ground. | 


Britain bold confirms thy ſtate ; : 
By Aurora's earlieſt beam, 


By the proud and myſtic ſtream, 


Ocer the proſtrate Tyrant. s {way 
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India hails thy opening day. 


See, arous'd in Virtue's cauſe, 

Sacred Rights and equal Laws, 
Armed Nations raise the prayer ; 

Bid the avenging Eagle bear 

Thy thunders from the realms of Paul : 
Riſe, and cruſh the monſter Gaul ! 


By Andraſte's radiant throne ; 

By the ſphere and wizard ſtone ; 

By old Mador's Druid lyre, 

Struck with more than Grecian fire; 


Thy words of potency infuſe, 


| Breathing o'er the Patriot Muſe. 
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Ling'ring on the Belgian ſhore, 


Hallow'd tears ſee Albion pour 
O'er the grave where warriors ſleep, 


Victors of the ſubje& deep; 


There Honour, Virtue, Juſtice mourn, 


Claſping ſed their roſtral urn. 


Holy Goddeſs, hear and ſpare; 
Give thy choſen Heroes reſt: 

Though ſteep'd in crimſon ſtreams of war, 
Soon be the ſword in olive dreſt, 

Valour triumphs :—yet they die! 

Lift the recording tablet high, 


And hail the Ns Few ſons of Truth and Liberty. 


No, 
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No. IX. : 


| To the EDITOR of the MORNING CHRONICLE. 


SIR, | Inner Temple, Nov. 9, 1799. 


; My friend and clerk Mr. IAsPER HARGRAVE gave me 
yeſterday the Letter which I encloſe; and he informed 
me it was ſent to Paper Buildings the day before. As 

it appears to me of a very ſtrong and ſerious caſt, and 
founded on juſt conceptions of the ſubject, I ſhall not 
delay it; and if I am not greatly miſtaken, it will 
_ correſpond to your feelings, Mr. Editor, and to thoſe of 


every Gentleman in this generous and enlightened King- 
dom, 


I am yours moſt truly, 
OWEN, Junior. 
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A LETTER 


10 


F e 


GEORGE CHALMERS, Eg. F. R. S. S. A. AUTHOR OF AN 
APOLOGY FOR THE BELIEVERS IN THE SHARK E- 
' SPEARE PAPERS. 


9 * 4 ho 5 . : 
SGN THE SPIRIT AND PRINCIPLE OF THE POSTSCRIPT 
TO THAT APOLOGY. 


SIR, | Wimpole-ſftreet, October go, 1799. 


1 nave read what you have publiſhed about the pre- 
tended Shakeſpeare ' Papers, not without receiving ſome 
little information on the ſubject. It is immaterial to me 

whether you. Write in à lively or a heavy manner: on 
this head indeed you have heard much, and it appears as if 
you would hear a great deal more. I have peruſed what 
bas been given to the Public. in Proſe ana Verſe; and I 
conceive; that you will be delivered down to poſtetity 
kke the Dennis of Pope, or the Cotin of Buileau. Von 
kem to be one of thoſe Book-wights (deſcribed by a 
hvely. modern Writer*) who have miſtaken the drudgery 
of then eyes for parts and abilities, and have ſuppoſed 
it) beſtowed wit, while. it- only. fwelled their arrogance and 
unchained their HI-nature. What you have ſaid to. Mr. 
Steevens and Mr. Malone may be well enough in a. feu 
particulars, and yon have pointed out ſome of their miſtakes. 

wn; | You 


. | * Lord Ortfore, - 
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Tou have told the world in your Dedication to Mr. 
Steevens, that You © are a good ſort, of man; have write 
« ten able tracts upon Trade, an elaborate Book of Political 
«© Annals: have compoſed ſeveral Lives with knowledge 


and elegance; and in all vo writings YOU certainly 


give us ſomething new, NEW FACTS, AND NEW PRIN& 


1 


„ CIPLES! 


A very madeſt eulogium from a man's own 
pen! and, if ſo accurate; a judge as Mr. Steevens ad- 
mits ALL THIS, I ſhould think his denial of your know- 
ledge of Shakeſpeare can hardly be eſteemed: a. drawback.z 
and it is without juſtice that you, have changed the 
learned Editor of Shakeſpeare. into a, Hampſtead Apo- 
thecary. You tell us that you have no fear of Mr. 
Steevens's Cantharides,, and declare yourſelf fully equal 
to all your labours; though a high Officer of ſtate, of your 


-own Country, once candidly confeſſed his inability in the 


Houſe of Commons in this general way. 

But I ſhall wave the diſcuſſion of your ability and 
diſcoveries; what I object to is THE PRINCIPLE of your 
Poſtſcript, to which I object indeed in a moſt ſolemn 
Way. I write this as one who feel for every perſon 
who ranks in life as a Gentlemen; and has Endeavoured 
to cultivate his talents and communicate his! opinions to 


the public. In your PosTsCR1PT, Sir, you attack a 


Gentleman by name in an outrageous and brutal manner, 
upon the mere ſuppeſition of his being the Author of 
an anonymous Poem. You have not proved an iota 


of your aſſertion in the fait eſtimation of any man 


acquainted with the nature of proof, Vou evi 
dently write under the influence of paſſion and reſent- 
ment at ſome reflexions caſt upon you as an Authon 
and on your Book as a compoſition. You argue thus 


Becauſe 
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Becauſe a Gentleman au 'if a Book ſells, and if it 
has a good character, and ſpeaks handſomely of it him- 
ſelf, he ig the publiſher of it; and if the Publiſher, then he 
is probably the Author; and then you run on about the 
doctrine of probability, and tell us from a variety of 
Authors that we muſt be guided by it in all cates. In a 
great many caſes we certainly muſt, but not in;/uch caſes 
as thoſe you think proper to decide dogmatically. You 
are like the old Monkiſh Writers, who, as it is ſaid, 
could never ſee a ſun-beam break into their cell without 
being ready to cry out * Fire!” | 

If this is your method of eſtabliſhing Facts upon argu- 
ment and proof, your credibility as a Writer is ſhaken 
to its foundation; and the public will naturally be cautious 
how they put any confidence in your political reſearches 
and deductions. A miniſtry muſt be weak indeed to en- 
truſt any inveſtigation to your reaſoning powers; or who 
would not bluſh to confider you among the auxiliary bands 
of Government. You will be degraded from the rank of 
a man of information, and conſigned to dreams and re- 
veries' with Cruſoe and his man Friday, in the iſland. of 
De Foe. It may alſo be preſumed when your Novels 
are collected they will be preſerved with Queen Eliza- 
beth's Letters to Shakeſpeare, and Mrs. Robinſon' 8 _ 
moirs of the Leaden-head Family. 

1 appeal to any Gentleman in this kingdom whether 4 a 
mere downright aſſertion on your part, added to what yon 
are pleaſed to call probability raiſed: upon ſome | doubtful | 
circumſtances, is ſufficient to authorize you to act offenſively, 
as upon an affirmed and acknowledged proof, when'you dare 
bo ſligmatize fo ſhamefully a gentleman of ſome character 
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in the world in the manner you have done, after having 
made yourſelf wiTNEsS AND JUDGE in the cauſe. Is 
it fitting, Sir? Is it decent, is it juſt, is it creditable to 
yourſelf to call openly upon this gentleman by name in 


the moſt direct and opprobrious language? To affix a 


work to him which neither he nor any other man ever 
acknowledged as his writing, and to brand him as a man 
impertinent, nonſenſical, malignant, ignorant, abſolutely 
unable to write proſe or verſe or even to write at all, 
and point him out as 4 Facobin,” a name which, in 
- the preſent acceptation of the term comprehends every 
thing which is an object of averſion and horror in 
à civilized” nation? I never yet read a book written in 
ſuchi a ſpirit, and upon /uch a principle as this Poſtſcript. 
Vou ſeem deſirous and eager, if it were in your power, 
to deprive this gentleman of every particle of good cha- 


radter, and the comforts of exiſtence; to alienate his friends 


and acquaintance from him, and to aunt him from 
© ſociety ; and you thirſt to complete his deſtruttion with 
fierceneſs combined with impotence; and all this, becau/e 
vob, Mr. GEORGE CHALMERS, have a ſtrong ſuſpicion 
that he wrote The Purſuits of Literature," put - a 
leaden Mace in your hand, and termed 90% a' ponderons 
writer, or ſomething to that effect; and this you | affert 
1 without one proof whatſoever, but from conjecture alone. 
Lou ſtile yourſelf an offenceleſs maſtiff, repoſing 

5 ſd the ſhade after a ſucceſsful conflict +.” I know nothing 
of you in this character; nor can I tell Whether it is 
abſolutely neceſſary for my Lord of Liverpool to keep 


any gaunt maſtiff, ſuch as you deſcribe yourſelf, to growl 


at 


ww” PoRtſcript to Mr. Chalmers' $ Supplemental Apology, 
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at the gate of tbe Council Office, or frighten beggars 
rom the Board of Trade. It is plain- you wiſh to avenge 
ta perſonal offence againſt yourſelf, | committed in eight 
zor ten lines, and you therefore have given the public a 
zpanderous Poflcript of one hundred and fifty-nine pages in 
octavo. It is GEORGE CHALMERS, not ourggractous and 
beloved Sovereign King GEORGE the Third, and the cauſe 
of conſtitutional. liberty, which, prompts, your pen; it is 
not zeal for HAT GREAT HOUSE, which Eats, you, up, 
but private revenge, as an Author, Which preys upon 
you. If your {eaden Mace had been changed into gold 
«by the Writer, of the Purſuits of Literature, your ſtudies 
on: trade had ene and the maſtiſf ud 
have lept on. res as lie 

But, Sir, if e 8 oh —_ 8 peur 
Abeabſohwely impoffible after all the attempts which haye 
been made by you and others, you. are Ati} to be reprobated 
fortyour manner. If you have aſſerted many things which 
have no foundation in truth whatever,; as I believe, you are 
«wholly without excuſe. I care for nothing, however, 
but the PRINCIPLE. Of: your Poſtſcript ; it is meant to 
strike at every public opinion which is given to the 
world without ;a name, and it would, deſtroy every liberty 
and right of which we-are het in fall poſſeſſion. I think 

too highly of any man of literary eminence, or of any 
vperiom in power, ton conceive that any one of them 
could employ you;%t0- write this ſhameful and ſhockihg 
2/Puſticript; wor! any; part ofbit. I believe it wasdand of 
„ ee eee e and Og: ant yvu{ have Writ - 
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ten it muſt be evident to the Public, that you have neither 


eandbur to ſuppoſe good amt nor taſte to EY 
„le Giles. p 10 1 MOT 1 310 155 21 L 6} 


1 


Vnhappy man! towwhom will. you fly for defence or pal- 
4 Hatior of your groſs offences? If you look to that Bbard to 
etch yon have the honour to belong, you will not find an 
adfiter br a vindicator in the diſtinguiſhed Nobleman Who 
pre ſides over it: he is too ſagacious and converfant in godd 
writing arid argument to approve ſucha violation of decency, 
Yelfoting,” and goot manners. If you look round among 
"your colleugues in office, you may read their opinion in che 
Polite welt they maintain on the fubjett of your Bobk: 
n off ben ate men of erudition and ſhrewdneſs, and all 
ni na refpeR the Honour and charakter of a Gentleman. 
Biß Sir, 7 will Hot paſs without notice. The family of 
5 Sir Ar rchy Mic Sarthſm wilt never be extindt. You will filt 
have Your little levies at the Council Office, and your putty 
f. Alec from beychd the Atlantic; though ſuffering Loyalty ; 
: "wilt ſometimes get the better of judgment. The minor glo- by 
ties of Caledonia Aoi Will diffuſe a Hidimance" found you dn 15 
— of miſts 28 Think not, However, that you are 
f conſequence, 'becauſe you are noticed. Coriat war not 
a dect his ſarcaſtic adinirers; and your re ſearches in old 
books have acquaitited' you, that no lefs that ſixty lonnets 'of 
agate were prefixed to his Caddy 048, does 
I care exactly as much who the author of the Pür- 
Fats of Literature is as I do Who are'the'autHors of Junius, 
| and the Heroic Epiſtle to Sir William Chambers. TIHOtHd 
like to know them all, but I have never been convinced 
| by any arguments or probable conjectures I have ſeen? and 


2 I think” that your 'v work has elouded the ſubjecl, and placed 
14 it 
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it in much greater real obſcurity than it was before: but 
chat is only a natural conſequence of your taking it up. Nay, 
ſuch is the ſpirit of your work, that J proteſt if you were 

to preſent the Supplemental Apology and Poſi/cript to any 

learned Society in this country, and the members of it 

. ould return you their thanks for the gift, I ſhould conceive 
that ſuch a Society would ſhortly; after vote their thanks to 

\ Peter Pindar Eſquire, if he ſhould alſo think proper to 
inſul them by a preſent of his valuable writings. 

Tuk PRINCIPLE, of your Poſtſcript, I maintain in the 
| Teke of the whole Kingdom, is pernicious to ſociety ; it is 
. admiſſible by philoſophers and ſcholars, injurious in pri- 
vate lite, abhorred and rejected by all gentlemen, and un- 
worthy. of %s country to bear, till it loſes the ſpirit 

Which it has always hitherto maintained. You are not. an 

| illiterate author; but you are not a bright writer, and you 
are a bad and inconcluſive reaſoner. You never invite or 

entice your readers by ſprightlineſs of i imagery or brilliancy 

ol expreſſion. Your. grammatical aſſertions are ridiculous 

and contemptible, and without any authority but your 

on. As a, commentator, you may rank with the Dutch 

Minellius; as an antiquary. in dulneſs with Thomas Hearne; 3 

as a politician, in heavineſs with Stockdale 8 Matter- of- 

Fadi Compilers of State Papers; ; and as a Gentleman, with 

choſe who write ſuch compoſitions as your Poſtſeript. It- 

1. continue to write as you have lately done, and think to 

be noticed or reſpetted by men of taſte, candour, reaſoning, 

| humanity, or learning, you will be miſtaken in your ac- 

count. You will by no means deprive the world of the 

. pleaſure of diſcovering for themſelves. the authors of ano- | 

ny mous works, and depend upon it you will never have. 
the 
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the ability of taking from the public an amuſement which, 
Dean Swift ſays, is not diſagreeable either to them or to 


an Author, thæ of being in the dart. 
a I am, Sir, &c. &. 


T4 | ANTENOR. 
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(A Tzu Cory. From the Original M. S. preſerved 


in Mr. Owen, Jux10R's, Chanbers, Paper Buildings, 
Inner Ne vr if 
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* * . % 


To the EDITOR of the MORNING CHRONICLE. 
CSR; - me Inner Temple, Nov. 18, 1799. 


Ix my Letter (No. VIII.) I forgot to ſay that, on the 
envelope of the laft Poetical Manuſcript which Jaſper 
copied for you, entitled THE DirRGE or BELCIUu, 
October, 2799; AN Ops,” the initials of the 
Author's name who ſent it, were ſo blotted that my Clerk 
could not poſſibly decypher them. * It is ſtrange,” ſaid 
Jaſper peeviſhly, that, if a man now-a-days writes any 
thing worth reading, he will not give his name to the 
world. It was not ſo among the ancients, as Profeſſor 
Mac Taggart, my Tutor in the Humainities, has ſhewn me 

again and again.” | hep | 
I éam of your opinion, Jaſper : but, pray tell me if 
you have any Poetical Communications in Engliſh which 
you have ſelected from the Cheſt, as worth my in- 
{peion?”* * Yes, Mr. Owen; there are ſeveral; and 
1 have juſt copied the titles of ſome of them, if you 
„ | wiſh 


CHALMERIAN A. 67, 


wiſh to look at the Liſt.” -* With much pleaſure, Jaſ# 
per: but I hope you have given a ſpecimen, of the 
Poetry. No: I. have not yet had time for that,, 
ſaid Jaſper: but, if vou like the titles, I. will, endea. 
vour to decypher the hand- writings; for Poets write, if 
poſſible, worſe than the Phyſicians," and when they intend, 
Ather for their Patients, too often ſend a Pprepa- 
ration of Opium. But here are the titles: , you, ſee, Sir, 
Leaden George has ſuggeſted many ideas, and poems 
_ which relate but little to himſelf,” I took; the _ 
in my hands, of which the following is a tranſefipt. Bs 


1 i "rap 7 
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+ - A LIST OF SOME RNs 


IN PROSE AND: VERSE, 


82 6 thi 


Tranſmitted by various Authors to Mr. Own e 
at bis Chambers in Paper Buildings, Inner Temple, 
and preſerved under the care of Mr. JASPER Hk - 

: CRAVE, Clerk to Mr. Owen. ; | | 


A Taus Corr. „ 


{31 1 
* 
a — 
MS. "We n 
15 
1 ,00160% ST TO rf 


„Tun SHABE Or Dann Rack, on dis Bunke OY” 
Thames, late Principal Caſhier of the Bank of England; 
occaſioned chiefly, but not wholly, by the intended” reli 
dence of ABRAHAM: NSWEAND * in tlie rural town of 

F N ene 6 Brem ford 
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| Brentford in the month of Auguft, 17995 A Financial 
Poem, with Notes by a Committee of the Bank Direc- 
tors; with an offer of THREE MILLIONS OF VERSES, to 
be compoſed in che praiſe of the Right Hon. WiLL1am 
Pirr, F irſt Lord of the Treaſury, and Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer; to be con: racted for, and ſeverally written and deli- 
vered by inſtalments at the Miniſter's Manſion in Downing- 
Street, by Mr: Pye, Mr. Jerningham, Mr. Boſcawen, 
Mr. Puddicombe, Mr. Southey, and all the beſt Band- 
which the Diretlors can engage in London, Oxford, and 
| Cambridge. The Verſes, o the amount of fall: THREE 
MILLIONS aforeſaid, to be faithfully numbered by Da- 
nie] Giles and Benjamin Wirtirep, Efquires and Directors 
of the ſaid. Bank; and the ſyllables, ten in each line, to 
be accurately counted by Mellrs. Holdſworth and Lave- 
rick, Clerks of the Specie. 4 5 | 

To the Poem will be added "me. 8 words 
by the Reverend Critic Mr. John Horne Tooke, to 
be compoſed at his ſhop at Wimbledon, to point out 
the beauties of it to Mr. Secretary Wyndham: toge- 
ther with A POSTSCRIPT,, oi folid and well- ſoddered 
materials in Proſe, by George | Chalmers. F. R. S. and 
A double S. and Knight of the Leaden Mace, to calm the 
Miniſter and the Cabinet after their poetical ecſtaſy: 
There is a long Note, ſigned RicyarD NEAVE and Joun 
PUGET, to prove how, much it will be for the ad- 
vantage of the Nation, if Mr. Prot will accept of the ſaid 
THREE MILLIONS OF VERSES, to be ſo contrafted for and 
Written, Avoirdupoiſe weight, in licu of THREE MILLIONS 
of. Pounds Sterling, on an approaching exigency, for a 
renewal of their. Charter on the Mons F rumentarius and che 
e of St. Bartholomew. 


The 
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The Poem itſelf will be adorned with fine En- 
gravings of various ſuhjects; a Banca ROTTA 
in perſpeftive, but, like the Tower of Piſa, the 
line of direction ſtill falls within the baſe; the Pedi- 
ment of the Eaſt India Houſe, a Statue of Lord Morn- 
ington, and of the Generals Harris and Baird, the Seamen's 
Lobby, Europe fitting on a Horle and Aſia on a Camel; 
im the back-ground a view of the City Barge. failing. up 
the Thames, and an alluring repreſentation. of ALDERMAN 
CuRTis dancing a Minuet at the Lord Mayor's Ball, and 
receiving the compkments of the Turkiſh Ambaſſador on 
the occaſion. There wilt alſo be engraved a Vignette of 
the Embarkation and Return of the gallant troops from 
Holland, well-deſigned by an eminent: Artiſt, but exe» 
cuted in Acqua Tinta. The whole compoſition will be 
in Chiaro Oſcuro; with a Frontiſpiece deſigned: by Tho- 
mas Raikes, Peter Thelluſſon, and Beeſton Long, Eſquires 
and Directors; and an elegant Tail- piece in Bas Relief by 
W. Edwards Eſquire, the Ae comptant General. * 
Motto to the Poem is this: | 


< Oh, * the Warning voice N Him, who ſaw NN 
The ruin CONTINENTAL MEASURES draw, Ns 
What time by perjurable Styx he wore, | 
To waſte on them nor Man nor Cuinea more!” 


| Parrot, Canto wy 
| REMARKS on the Poem, BY Mz. par HARGRAVE. 


A Bookſeller, in Dean Swiſt's time, Gaia hs his 
40 a tiule what books, poems, or plays would beſt go off in 
a dry year, and which it would be proper to expoſe if the 
weather-glaſs' fell: to muck rain. I wiſh I knew ſuch a 
; F af PR 
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perſon to conſult during the preſent influence of Aquarius, 
as theſe MSS. are left to my judgment. They are ge. 
nerally even without the initials of a name, but I ſhould. 
not ſcruple to hint my ſuſpicions of the real Authors, 
if ſome of my maſter Mr. Owen's beſt clients ſhould 
wiſh to be informed very privately, and promiſe to tell no- 
body. Any of the wits in vogue would ſerve the turn, as 
at preſent at the Theatre the barren-brained REYNOLDS 
is as good as Sheridan, though even Brinfley himſelf is 
but an imperfedt [Repreſentative of the yet unequalled 
Congreve.—But ' whoever can make men laugh or ſtare, 
either. at Management, or a South American Tragical 
Pantomime, anſwers the purpoſe. | Yet it is not fo with 
the Authors who have ſent their works to the wo under 
* Cate. * e «3 » BY 
I cannot now enter hy into the merits of | 
85 Ld SHADE. OF DANIEL RAcE;“ but I like the man- 
ner of a Poem which conſiſts off one entire ſpeech, and 
the notes throwngat the bottom of the page. The treat- 
ing the National Debt in a poetical way is too great a 
violation of probability, but the Apoſtrophe to GEORGE 
Ros E, "Efq. who tells us in his late pamphlet that "oy 
tas brought home, with him good and certain hope,” (a) is 
very intereſtifg ; ; and the lurpriſe the Poet gxpreſſes at 
George's knowing à word about Horace is quite elec- 
tric; and would ſhake the Treaſury Chambers, I ſhall 
not, communicate that part in downright charity. There 
is a beautiful alluſion in ſix or eight lines to the direc- 
tctcorial art of turning down a Merchant's - Bills offered ſor 
diſcount, and breathing on à man's credit in the city pro 
tempore; this I ſhall, alſo. ſuppreſs. But ſome extracts 
night be made for the ———_ ob. the country; ſuch 


1 as 


— _— 


— 


(a) The motto to Mr. Roſe', s excellent and fatisfaftory 


Pamphlet is this; © Spem bonam certamque domum res 
Porto! * oy it be verified! 


TRE BookssLLER, 
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as the animated lines deſcribing the eſſential intereſt of a 
cloſe Union of ſuch a Corporation, as the Bank, with 
the Executive Government of the Country. I ſhould 
alſo wiſh to extract the tale of Protogenes and Apelles, 


newly adapted, which Pliny has actually degraded into a 


trial between two Dutch performers; but this true Eng- 
4% Poet has taken the ſtory into his own hands, com- 
prehended the whole force of painting, and flung draw- 
ing, colouring, and the doctrine of light and ſhade into 
THE NOBLE CONTENTION: 1 It is a political improve- 
ment on Prior. I deſpair however of copying it ac- 
curately ; for if I were to miſtake or miſplace any words 
it would be fatal to ſuch a finiſhed compoſition. 
I think there is ſomething in it which reminds me of: 


the drawing of the Roman School united with che CO 


leuring ofi: the Venetian. i n e 29 


5 JASPER | HARCRAE, 


Nov. 16, 1799. 


Ms. No. u. 


/ 


Dedicated reſpeatully, but without ts to the 
Gentlemen of New Lloyd's Coffee. houſe. 


Tur Puksulrs or UNDER Wairzps! a Satirical 
Poem, with Notes by various Writers. ſgned John Ju- 
lius Angerſtein,, Bogle French, J. M*Taggart, F. St. Barbe, 
Capel Cure, William Curtis, Thomas Rowcroft, Antonio 
Van Dam, J. B. Louſaida, J. T7. Vaughan, 
William Bell, ]. Stoc queler, old Miers, &c. &c. and a ſublime 

Se 4 Ahpoſtrophe 
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Apoſtrophe to the Gentleman known by the name of Tux 
Doctor in Lloyd's Coffee Houſes In the. courſe of the 
Work ate inſerted poetical deſcriptions of Ships inſured, 
with goods more valuable than Virgil (b) aboard, for the. 
illands once fortunate, 'a Policy in heroic _—_ and; a 
dithyrambic deſcant on Bottomf y | 
There is a'ſo an affecting Addreſs to the Bart . p 
cer - Firſt Lord of the Admiralty,. by SAML | Dixan, 
Common Councilman, on the proptiety and uſe- 
fulneſs of the Convoy Act; to which is ſubjoined a 
profound Diſſertation on the Two per Cent Duty, in Which 
it is proved inconteſtably that the Britiſh Merchants are now 
actually in a worſe ſituation than they were, before they 
made an offer to Government of that very productive 
Tax, and praying the attention of Miniſters on the ſubj ect. 

In one of the Notes is given a free Paraphraſe of Ho- 
race's Ode, O Navis, referent in mare te nov? Fluctus,“ 
by BIIIY Bos of the Stock Exchange, from the Weſt 
end of the Town, one ſtanza of which finely deſcribes the 
Iſle of Man Bonds, and the indiſpenſable neceſſity of them; 
and in another the Poet makes -a beautiful tranſition to 
Loxp BRIDPORx on the, great propriety and conſequence of 
eſtabliſhing detached ſquadrons of Frigates, particularly ſor 

intercepting the ſuccours to Breſt, and of other veſſels 400 
the deliverance of the. Engliſh coaſt from | Fregch Pri- 
vateers. The Author is peculiarly animated on this 


ſubjett;” . if @ fihe Phrehsy or | rapture, declares that 
he (et 1 Dol. KRI lately carried into Plymouth ; | 


but hülle wötfler PbEts, belpaire "of thing the W . 
Wh} M een | 
rn 1 6 


2 DD 
b Navis, quæ . creditum 


: * Debes Virgluum ! &c, Hor. L. 1, O. 3. 
TAE BOOKSELLER, 
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The — concludes with an oblique view of the Bay of 
Naples and the Egyprian Spouſe ; a direct deſcription of the 


port of Hamburgh, and the tears ofthe Weſt India Merchants, 


faſt trickling on the Quay, with Sugars, - Cotton, Coffee, 
Drawbacks, and Warehouſes, ſwimming before their eyes 
now, in the language of true poetry, veiled with a momentary 


Juff uft 0n.—The motto to the Poem is this: 


* When a ſucceſsful Miniſter is Chief Tuſtce, Pots 
and Hiſtorians become a voluntary Jury. M hat ſhould 
we think of the reign of George the Third to be cal- 
culated two thouſand . hence by FEclipſes?” 
HISTORIC DOUBTS. | | 


REMARKS, by Mr. JasrER HARCRAVE. 


The title of this Poem is fo full and comprehenſive, 
that 1 need obſerve little as to the general intereſt it 
would excite in this great Commercial Nation. If it were 
publiſhed and ſtudied deeply in the City, 1 am perfuaded 
the force of it is ſufficient to turn all the Weſt India Mer- 
chants, Bankers, and Underwriters into actually exiſting 
Poets. I do not think that a Broker would get a line 
written. on a policy, from Angerſtein or Bogle - French, 
down to the youngeſt writer in the Coffee: houſe, with- 


out introducing it with a * Cum tot ſuſtineas,“ or, 


„While you, GREAT Sin, the floating work NOD, 
Our Trade inſure, and open all the main.“ 


The whole poem is ex quiſite, and if it 1 


would furniſh matter for Reviews nd Magazines for a 


twelve-month. It would require much time if I were to 


make proper extracts from this great and, original work, in 
which the unrivalled Poet alternately,'takes into his own 


hands the trident of Neptune, the pen of the Under- 


writer, and the money ſhovel of the Banker. His tranſi. 


tions are bold, while the unity of the whole compoſition i is pre- 


ſerved; ; 


1 . 


. — * 
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ſerved; his figures are correct and impreſſive; his 
deſcriptions are chaſte and accurate; and his Muſe ſome- 
tines ſails with a trade wind, and at others buffets with 
tempeſts in the Channel. The Poet is a kind of 
Panorami/ſt, but he differs in this particular, that the 


nearer yau approach his figures, the more they ſtrike 
you. Ad Referendum. | 


JASsPER HARGRAVE. 


MS. No. III. 


I was about to proceed, Mr. Editor, with Jaſper's 
Liſt, but it was ſo long that I was obliged to poſtpone 
it, though his remarks were pleaſant, and the names and 
deſcriptions of the works intereſting. As I think it will 
be plealing to you if I ſend you ſhortly a continuation 
of the Liſt, I leave off with leſs regret for the preſent. 
"Jaſper faid to me, as I went out of the room, . I know 
it is Term time, and that is a damn'd drawback on poe- 
try; but I hope you will find a leiſure half hour.“ Not 
io haſty, my friend: if you ſwear ſo much, I ſhall really 

take you for one of our buffoon players in diſguiſe, who 
now can ſcarcely ſpeak ten words at Covent Garden or 

$ Drury Lane without a damn it in their mouths. I. 
| wonder fuch excellent and pious men as the Managers 
158 1 0 e Rag e . | do 
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do not put a ſtop to the cuſtom; or if they do not, I hope the 
audience will do it for them.“ —“ I ſtand corrected,“ 
ſaid Jaſper, and will not enliven my ſpeech in this 
way for the future.“ believe you, T rephed, © and 
every ſenſible won, if he thought a moment, would make 


the ſame ref tion.“ I then took my leave, and if you, 


Mr. Edivr, . .pprove Jaſper's diligence half as much as I 
do, you will never repent of the attention you have given 
to the communications, which you have received through my 


hands. 
9 | I am your's, moſt truly, 


| Ow £N, JW NIOR; 
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TS 45; 
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3 | No. XI. and No. XII. 


— 


To the EDITOR of the MORNING CHRONICLE, = 


SIR, | Inner Temple, Nov. 29, 1799. 


| On my return to Jaſper this morning, he gave me the 
Lift of Poems and Fragments, whoſe titles he had co- 
pied, and of which I ſent you a ſpecimen in my laſt 
Letter. Mr. Owen,” he ſaid, © I am ſo convinced of 
your taſte, that I have actually copied out the whole of 
No. III. which I have ſhewn to Profeſſor Mae Taggart, * 
who was ſo much pleaſed, that he wrote a few illuſtra- 
tions on the Poem with his own hand ; and I have alſo 
given ſome, - wherever I thought they were required.” 
I hope you have not been prolix, Jaſper: but I like 
to. underſtand a Work fully, if I can.“ Not very - 
Jong, Sir; but you ſhall fee.” He then preſented me 
with the following compoſition, . 


Origwal 


Ma Ig ELAN D, the 
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Original MS. No. III. 


THE EDITOR, THE BOOKSELLERS, AND THE 


8 
AN ECLOGUE, 
THE ARGUMENT. - 


EGERTON®, and Mr. BECK ET, the one a Military, ile other 
a Civil Bookſeller, met at Ma. STOERDALE'S ſhop in Pic- 
cadilly on the day after the intelligence arrived of the 
new Revolution in the Government of France, under 
the Tri-conſular- Power in the perſons of Ducos, Steyes, 
and Buonaparte, Mr. CHALMERS happened to be there 
at the time, with various Gentlemen who had been the 


[wbjet af much public diſcuſſion and converſation. 


Mr. Stockdale, who always obſerves propriety in what- 
ever he does or propoſes to do, was. ſuddenly ſerzed 
with a tefire that an Arcadiant Converſazione loud 
take place between Mr. Ireland, Mr. Egerton, and Mr. 


Beclet; and. having previoufly whiſpered his. intention 
to them, moved that a ſeled party ſhould retire for the 


purpoſe into his parlour. The ingenious Editor and 
"the amiable Bookjellers confented on tins condition, 


that Mr. Chalmers ſhould tale the Chair as Prefident. 


Mr. Chalmers, with his uſual courteſy, candour, and 


oliteneſs /miled, and ſeated himſelf. Tus LEADEN 


MAck = yu on the Table, ne nodded to Mr. 
M 


Egerton, an 


Egerton farſt addreſſed Mr. Ireland. 
The Illuſtrations . 


Fl 
I IP - hs 


— 


J. Mac Taccaar. Profeſſor of the Humainities, 


from Aberazen, 
and | 


Mr. Jazpzn HARGRAVE, Clerk lo Mr, Owen, Junior. 


e 1 THE 


\ a of the Shakeſpeare Papers, Ma, | 


x 


SC Marti Veſurikedr C Har mes HITS Hs 
+ The reader will find by the reſult how much Mr. 
Stockdale was miſtaken in his Arcadian jdeas.—JAagPzR 
HAkGRAVE | | 


Of the Military Library, Whitehall, and one of the 
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THE SPEAKERS IN THE ECLOGUE, 


"Mr. IRELAND, the Editor of the Shakeſpeare Papers. 
Mr. EGERTON, a Military Bookſeller. 
Mr. BECKET, à Civil Bookſeller, 
Mr. CHALMERS, à Critic and Prefident. 


3 7 ö , 
* þ » 34 
. | 23 


The ScEN E; Mr. Stockdale's Parlour, in Piccadilly : 
2 THE TIME; Monday Nov. 18. 1799. 


1 


MR. ECERTON. 


O nov, by Nature form'd, or happier Art, 
To trace the windings of Man's eaſy heart, | 
"And prove, tho' oft unwelcome beams intrude, + 1 
All love deluſion, or themſelves. delude ; 
Begin, my IRELAND, for tis thine to cope 
With proud MaLoNE, and more preſumptuous Pork. (a) 
See IERNx's (4) © younglings are but juſt awake, 
And Cuddy PE the Tritons (c) teaze and ſhake; 
l | St T2 2 "I 


= * 


A 7 ” * * —— K — * 5 T had - 


{a} It will ſoon be diſcovered who has aſſumed this ti- 
tle.— JasPER HARGRAVE. 


{b) It is not eaſy to determine to which of Mr. Jer- 
ningham's © younglings” Mr. * alludes; but it is 
really aſtoniſhing that ſuch a Writer, whoſe characteriſ- 
tics are feebleneſs and inanity, ſhould think himſelf qua- 
lified to make the greateſt Orator of France, rr. 
bea / Eng li ſh. JAspERR HAROGRAVE. 

e) See Mr. Laureat Pye's Naval Poem, entitled Au- 
CRATIA, in which the Salt Water has had no effect 
on his Poetical Conſtitution, which ſadly wants a litle 
bracing.—JAsTE FLARGRAYE, | 


4 
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See there the tender, ſimple- minded Swain, 
BoSCAWEN ambling. (d) on the Sabine plain ; 
FiTZGERALD, 'SOTHEBY, Poets of the Nile, 
Provoke the ſneer, and make &'en NELSON ſmile : 

Yet what are all their feats, their claſſic claim, 

Their jinglings, jugglings—to thy ſovran (e) fame, 
Where Thames' and Avon's kindred waters meet, 

A mingled Current, faſt by. Norfolk-ſtreet ? 

What time in ſaffron ſock Par (J) bleſs'd the day, 
And WAR TON chanted ſoft the ſpouſal lay; 

The Owl of Somerſet, the Soland Gooſe, 

And the Bat flitted o'er the auſpicious nooſe ; 

While Art diffus'd around thy magic room 5 
From Stars of yellow glaſs a golden gloom, 

And bade the entranced viſitant ſurvey 

Thy pure moſaic, and thy rich inlay, 

The duſky parchment, and the nicer ſtain 

Dy'd on the page in Stratford's antique grain: 
Hail! and the Rod of SHAK$8PEARE wield alone: 
See thy own CHALMERS,, Champion of thy Throne! 


* 
— 
6ꝙölj— — me 1 


d N It is an odd. obſervation of Horace, chat 4 e 


duntur quibus eft Equus. See Boſcawen's Tranſlation.— 
IJ. HAR GRAVE. 


ſe) © Souran.” Theword is written in this manner 
in compliment to Mr. Ireland, who admires unuſual and 
ſublime ſpelling. 9. HARCRAVE. 


(7) Alluding to the teſtimonies of the W — 
intelligent to the authenticity of the Shakſpeare Papers, 
with all the ſignatures, too numerous and too well-known 


ts tranſcribe, viz, Dr. Parr, &c, &c.—J. F. 
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to EHALMERIANA. 


* 
** 


MR. IRELAND. 
How ſweet, my EC ERTO, thy rapt'rous voice! 
Clear is thy head, and CHALMERS is thy Shoice. 
Twas mine to dive in Earth with ſtep profound 
For Proſper's Staff, and bid my Ptummet ſound 
The depths, where buried ſlept his wizard roll, 
And Common Truth and Common Senſe centre 
No giant taſk, © weak maſters z as they are,” | 
Their nerves all pliant, and their ſemblance fair; q | 
Well ſung the Knight, that £ Pleaſure is as "Bb, 
Of hang — defily, as to cheat.” 


8 Fi 


II 
Avaunt !—nor hope from me endearing ſounds, 
| Nor tongue light-tripping o'er theſe Fairy grounds: 
; No, miſerable Pair !-with- ſcorn- I view 
Your * Arcadian, and your Md Blue. 


Have 


— 


— 


——— 


7 gz) In this 8 the reader = perceive the 
-tremendous effects of ungovernable pathon on a 
poetical mind like Mr. Becket's which, though 
euthuſiaſtic, is generally led by the ſofter "Muſes. 
There is much of the ſublime and terrible graces in his 
Addreſs to Mr. Egerton, enforced by the boldeſt figures, 
not without the cadence and harmony of the elder Bards. 
Mr. Becket is poſſeſſed with the. whole ſoul of Ajax, 
the appropriated Hero of all deep reſentment. 


3 BECKET in arma prior, nulloque ſub Indice venit; 
1 Nec refert, verus furor ille an creditus eſſet! 


J. Mac Taccarr, Proteilor of thewlumginities 
. Aberdeen. 
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CHALMERISN A. 81 


Have ye not heard, when o'er the trembling Foe + 


My loud Auruncian Trump on high gan blow, 
How Sophiſts, Poetaſters, Atheiſts fled, 531161 
And e'en ſome. Miniſters would droop the head; 
Impoſtors, Hirelings, Daſtards, all ſtood mute, 
Abaſh'd; confounded in My (4) fam'd PURSUIT? 
IRELAND, from thee I turn: thy views are known, 
Left to the boards of Drury, and MALONE. 

But THoMAs, thou baſe Bookſeller, -retire 54 

To CUuxL, and Misr, or modern DUTToN's Choir: 
See DiLLy (+) frowns, with RICHARD (4) by his ſide; 
And NicoLL, of Pall-mall the prop and pride, 249 
Chief 


1 IIS a 4 — 4 1 "TIER — 


— —— 


(A) I have it in my power to announce to the Public, 
without the leaſt doubt or heſitation, that Mr. THOMAS 
BzcktT, Bookſeller, in Pall-mall, is the ſole and unaſſiſted 
Author, Compoſer, and Publiſher of Taye PurgvUITS 


OF LITERATURE.” He has come forward candidly, and 


openly confeſſed it, like à man; and I can add alfo, what 
is not ſo generally known, that about a year ago Mr, B. 
was ſummoned before the P—y C I and ſeverely ex- 
amined touching his celebrated Poem, by Mr. P. Lord G: 
Lord L——gh, Mr. D. the M——--r of the R——s, the 
A——y G——],' and other Officers of State; and, though 
the utility and merit of his Work was allowed BY ALL 
THE MINISTERS, nem. dif}. yet he was ſaved from actual 
commitment by the interference and friendly pleaſantry of 
Lord IL. — gh alone. But can it be a matter of ſurpriſe 
that Acis ſhould yield to the blandiſhments of GALAT EA? 
— From an Anonymous MS. communication, penes me, 
JAsPER HARGRAVE. | | 


i) Tuis PROCESSION OF INDIGNANT LONDON Book- 
SELLERS with Mr. Dilly at their head frowning, as they paſs, 
on their Military Brother Egerton, is finely imagined, 
and is peculiarly terrific. Whether the idea was taken from 
the Seven Chiefs againſt Thebes by AÆſchylus, or the ſpec- 
tres of the Kings in Macbeth by Shakſpeare, I cannot de- 

| G termine 


— 
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Chief of that ſprightly Band, whoſe micth and peace 
Nor can admit, nor yet:deſire increaſe I); | 
Botanic WI ITE rejetis thee, ſolemn PAx NB, 

And ſplendid EpwaR DS with Morocco train; 
WALTER, onwhom Arabian glories ſmile, 

His Phenix (I/) bold o'er Learning's funeral pile z 
And CADELL, panting for the Civic Crown, () 
Swords, chains, and giants figur d on his gown; 

And Lydian RoOB1NSON, whoſe purſe and prefs 
Nor War POLE could affright, nor oN xs diſtreſs; (mm) 
And RrviNnGTON, to whom e'en Biſhops bow, 

ELusLEx the ſhrewd, and dark-brown BREMNER's * 

He too, whoſe orb with ſmiles alternate greet 
The Sons of Cam and Nymphs of Oxtord-ftreet, 

Accommodating LUNN CA, whoſe rife and fall 

1 beft defcries o'er Granta's learned ball, 

* Nha See 

termine; - hand: 1 ek, Mr. Reckes i is, wake: _= ſon ye Eupho. | 

rion, umpetuous, abrupt, ſublime.— J. Mac Taccarr, 

Profe ſſor of the Humainities. : 
(4) Richard Cumberland, Eſq. a great friend of Mr, 

Dilly and his learned Patella. 

+ Archaicis conviva recumbere leftis.”” | 
J. Mac TAGGART, Profeflor, &c. 
(1) Mr. Becket ſeems to allude to ſome agreeable Socie 

or Club, which is Unincreaſeable, as it ſhould appear. J 

deſpair of the preciſe meaning of this rather obſcure pallage. 

— JASPER HARGRAVE. |, 

(%) A Bookſeller auſpicious to the riſing of Science, at 
the Phamx Inſurance Office. 
(n Mr. Alderman CaDzLt., now in juſt and eager ex- 
peRation of | 
Pomps without guilt, of bloodtefs fwords and maces, 
Glad chains, warm furs, broad banners, and broad faces. 

See, to what diſtinction and dignity Literature condutts it's 

patrons and votaries |! ASPER HARGRAVE. 


(mm) Horace Walpole's and Sir W. Jones's _— 


the one in five 2 the other in fix — Anperial 
Ougrio! 


0 HAL MERIAN A. 83 
See LAckx ix TOM, at whom the Muſes ſtare; | 
Bound in their Temple faſt by Munroe's-ſquare (#n); 
At thee een JOHNSON ſtarts, and either BELL, . 
(One mourns his Monk, and one rings Cruſca's knell), 
Repentant RI DG WAV, Priltvs from the Seine, 
The Pamphlet Tribes, dull, ſelfiſn, low and vain, 
With the ſtrange, motley, Gallic, German crew, 
Who feaſt and ſtarve by turns on KoTZEBUE; 
All, all diſdain thee in this /ocial age! 
But wherefore waſte my Bibliopoliſh rage? 
Nor Bookſeller art thou, nor Books thy care: 
Camps are thy Shops—thyſelf a Man of War! | 
Hence to yon Guards, where WYNDHAM'S palate nice. 
On Ceftriau (o/ parings feeds his Clerks, like Mice; 


() W. H. Luny, of the Claſhcal, Philological and 

Mathematical Library, No. gg2, Oxford-ſtreet, and in 
Cambridge, who is ſaid to divide his learned attention 
between theſe two Seminaries, to accommodate all parties. 
I am told that in the Cambridge Almanac his ring and 
fetting in the Univerſity is accurately calculated hy the 
Rev. S. Vince, the Plumian Profeſſor of Aſtronomy, in 
the ſame manner with that of Venus; when W. H. LuyN 
will be a Morning, and when an Evening Star, on which 
obſervation much depends in that luminous Univerſity.— 
J. Mac Tac ART, Profeſlor of the Humainities. 


(an) My. Lackington has very auſpiciouſly placed the | 


Temple of the Mules cloſe-to Bedlam.—}. H. 


f (6) Uſed in compliment to Mr. Windham's celebrated 


Cheeſe-parings ; but the Right Honourable Secretary has 
fince adopted a Sertorian, or rather Sartorian phraſeology, 
and adviſed ns not to cabbage from our own coat.” 
. Metellus an Elliot? — In the Report on THE NATIONAL 
HEESE, it appeared that Mr. Lewis, the Deputy Secre- 
tary at War, 6a more than erghteen mtr brane ſlices of a 
| foimd fBerking each, to his own' ſhare, above three times 
« the quantity allowed to THE GREAT Movss, or Fir 
Lord of the Treafury and Chzncellor of the Exchequer 
gyitred ; and the other a Ex and In (Tray, Blanc, and 
| 2 


Sweetheart... 
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Where LEWIs ſmiles at SHERI DAN and Wit, 

BURKE and Reform, and. Eloquence and Pirr; 

There plead with trumpet- tongue thy crimſon trade, 

Tactics and Triggers, Breechings and Brigade; 5 

There mount thy Auſtrian Cock and Auſtrian Tail. 

And turn the Fencibles of Pindus pale! 063 i 

Vet boaſt not thou, vain Renegado Knight, ' 
Thy patriot ſoul, and ardour in the fight ; 1 

Seeſt thou thoſe mournful Bands, and prudent Yorx, ' 

Thoſe Samnite trenches, and that Caudine Fork? 

Ab, more than Traitor to thy Country's cauſe, + 
Her ill-ſtarr'd proweſs, and her injur'd Laws, 

Thou friend to BxRUNE, and DAENDEL's beſt Ally; 
Hence: and my deep-aim'd, righteous vengeance fly! 

By thee BRITANNIA firſt was taught to crouch ;{— 

If cer ſhort flumbers eaſe thy guilty Couch, n 
Thee, Caitiff, ſhall Sir RALPH, the Soldiers* Friend, 
And. gallant MooRE, and hapleſs Moxris rend, _ 
And curſe with me, with all, that fatal day 
When thou couldſt empty ſend Sir RAL away, 
(Thou ſhame and ſcorn of Martin's gallant train, 
With plumbean Auſter heavy on thy brain), 

And dare prefer, to patriot feelings cold, 
Chalmerian Lead to nn, 8 aps” gold h 1. Wok 
 CrHarMERs 
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Sweetheart) all in Fain proportion. It is 1 they wall 
never let the Cheeſe drop from their , mouths, except a 
Vulpine Committee ſhould flatter them. into a Song, which: 
is yery much to be Kersten. Mac Talent. Profeſſor 
the Humainities. 1 . #9 
; 0 5 The entire thus. of the e Ease to. Holland, 
has been attributed by the beſt and moſt candid, Judges ( and. 
pot by Mr. Becket alone) to Mr. Egerton's unfortunate! 
8 of 3 Sir kn Abercromnhis: s, offer, on a 


4 » Þ a, 
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c HAL MERIAN A. 85 


CHALMERS had lock'd the Dutch in ſenſeleſs ſleep, 
Nor left Du N DAs and P1TT to wake and weep, 
Sad Miniſtry ! —yet righteous ſure their aim, 5-6 2 
Juſt every plan, and tne alone the blame. 


Hence: in thy dream may Gallia's Chief aſcend, © ö 
The Star of JuL1vs beaming on his end; 
May Harpies riſe, and Gorgons fierce invade, 

And the dread form of THE TR1iCOrPORAL SHADE! (4) | 
The God of Sleep abhors thy viſage pale | j 
Nor e'en the Lead of CHALMERS ſhall avail ! 


2 


TDs 
Mr: 
* 


—— 


fa .of Government, to take the whote imprellion, ad va- 

orem, of Mr. CHALMERS'S SUPPLEMENTAL APOLOGY 
and POSTSCRIPT en maſſe, to be ſhipped and uſed as 
Acet- lead againſt the French and Dutch. The minute 
account of this tranſaction was related in the Chalmeriana, 
No. III. It was noterious to the whole kingdom that Mr. . 
Chalmers's LEAD would, have done ten Limes the e 
chat any other ſpecies would : but ſuch is the reſpett i in 
this Country for private property, that the Mi niſter, 
though repeatedly urged, could not be prevailed on to put 
it in State Requiſition. Hence the failure of the whole 

eee, hence the indi Reder of the Poetical 
Bookſeller. agua, ys, Min CET SAFER. HAR- 
GRANE./ | 


"(q) q) This phreſe Gl the en of it e de 
allowed to be happy even by our own Campbell, in his 
6 Philoſophy of Rhetoric.” The. new Revolutionary 
Monſter, or, the Proviſional Tri-Conſular Power in the 
perſons of Ducos, SIEYES, and BUONAPARTE, with all 
their Satellites in the plenitude of Military Deſpotiſm, can- 
not be better expreſſed than in Virgil's words, 


Gorgones, Harpyiæque, et FORMA TR 1CORPORISUnBR Al 


J. Mac TACG ART, Profeſlor of the ae; 
pon 44 Aen. 1 
© £37321 =O 3 ) 
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C H ALM E RIAN A. 


Mr. EGERTON. (a) 
Loud words, good Sir, the ſenſe alone offend ; 

But Authors ſhake, when Bookſellers contend : 

Anger like thine is madneſs in degree; : 

This truth from Horacs take, or learn of Mx. 

Ah, think of LIN TOT, think of CISBEER's fame, 

Who gently took all that ungently came; 

In FULLER too this homely proverb be, 

Two of the ſel f.ſame trade can ne'er agree. 
When ChREMES-like /b) J heard a Brother ſpeak, | 

I thought, my BEckExr, thy diſcourſe was Greek! 


Thou 


- 
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fa) Mr. Egerton in his reply to Mr. Becket appears 
to that W Which a man who is cool and in poſ- 
ſeſſion of himſelf muſt neceſſarily have over one who 
is tranſported by any paſſion or ecftacy, Mr. Egerton's 
military character, as one of the St. Martin's Volunteer 
Corps, will account for his calm, collected tate of mind. 
The eaſe, the ſoftneſs, and the ſimplicity of his ſpeech is wel 
contraſted with the Papinian or Theban violence of 
Mr. Becket, which nothing but the fervour of ' Patriotiſm 
could excuſe in that learned and mt rages but rather haſty, 
Bookſeller, The unaffected diſplay of his Volunteer 
ſervices in arms, the candid acknowledgment of his 
fatal error in Politics, and the amende honoyrable which 
he offers to his Country, muſt for ever number Mr. Egerton, 
of the Military Library Whitehall, among the moſt 
iſtinguiſhed friends of Great Britain. Si non 'erraſſet, 
ecerat ille minus, —J. Mac TAGGART, Profeſſor of 
the Humainities, &Cc, | | <q 


68) A beautiful alluſion to Horace and his Art of Poetry; 
2. ————Interdum vocem Camedia tollitz 
Iratuſque Chremes tumida delitigat ore. 
For the propriety of theſe alluſions ſee our own Campbell's 
Philoſophy of Rhetoric, J. Mac TAGGART, Profeſſor, &c, 


c RALME RIAN A. 8 

Thou know'ſt, I ever as companions choſe 

Thy various verſe and many-languag'd proſe; {c 

Thine is the Critic's, -thine the Poet's wreath, 

And down thy Mall Cremona's gales ſhall breathe! 

Thou know'ſt, how. gentle by the coaly Shore 

My Arms, my. Liſts, my Faculties I bore; 

How in yon Mews I took my fearleſs ſtand, 

And cock'd my piece at valiant Caaic's / 4 command. 
Put though, by WyxnDHAM's dialectics preſt, og 
I ſtill denied Sir Raieno's high requeſt (e), 

Think not-my heart can Gallic phrenzy feel, 
.Or I regardleſs of my Country's weal. 
No!—then to Engliſh might Dux DAs pretend, 
Or PiTT'receive ONE POET for his friend; 


<2 


Gout 


__—— 


"_ 


sc I have been credibly informed that Mr. Egerton 
conſtantly places The Purſuits of Literature, the ſole 
compoſition of Mr. Becket, under his plow, to affift his 
midnight meditations. A Soldier, like Mr. Egerton, always 
has the example of Cæſar before his eyes, as Lucan 
deſcribes him; | N 714 
203 es 44 Media inter prœlia ſemper 
S tellarum Cœlique plagis, Superiſque vacavi ! | 
How neat and «447 J. Mac TAG Ax, Profeſſor 
of the Humainities, &c. {29% Rebel 
Cd,) ALEXANDER CRaic, Eſq. Examining Clerk 
of the Board of Works, one of the Commanders of the 
St. Martin's Corps of Volunteers.—JaseeR HarGrave: 


{e) i. e. Mr. Egerton's direct refuſal of General Sir 
Ralph Abercromby's offer on the part of Government to take 
the whole of Mr. Chalmers's Supplemental Apology ad valo- 
rem, en maſſe, to be ſhipped on the late expedition as ſheet 
lead, and uſed againſt the Dutch. See a former Illuftza- 


tion.— J AER HARGRAVE. | 
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Gout yield to Metals, or Magnetic touch); 
Or PORTLAND gabble Demarara Dutch (7); vhs 


Of Worms and Pills Sir Arcny eeaſe to ing, . 


Or Can ISLE echo back the praiſe of CHING (g)! 
No!— my ideas, from ſenſation ſprung” © e 
And ſtrong reflection (%, high my fancy ſtrung. 

e ee e Bond Ta DH ny ua 
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{f) Since the capture of all the Foreign Settlements of 
the Dutch in Surinam, and Demarara, I am informed that 
Mr, Pitt, Mr. Dundaſs, the Duke of Portland, Lord Gren- 
ville, the Earl of Chatham, Lord Chancellor Lough- 
borough, and Mr. Wyndham, have been deeply engaged 
in ſtudying Dutch under Mr. Janſon, Profeſſor 
of Languages to the Ducheſs of Vork, to enable 

them to ſpeak and write it fluently, and in grammatical 
purity; but Mr. Pitt, as I hear, though of infinite quickneſs 
of apprehenſion, has made little progreſs in that faſcinatin 
language, and the Cabinet ſay, there is but little hope > . 
the Duke of Portland's 4 ay Hence Mr. Egerton's 
calm aſſertion.— J ASPER HARGRAVE, 


g Mr. Egerton refers to a beautiful and affecting Epiſ- 
tolary Duet, /ung every other day between Sir Archibald 
Macdonald. Lord Chief Baron of the Exchequer, and the 
Hon. and Rev. Dr. Edward Vernon, Lord Biſhop of Carliſle, 
in'honour of Mr. CuIN and his Worm 'P1LLs.. See 
every newſpaper in the kingdom. It appears alſo from 
ſome other clear and valuable letters given to the public, 
that'the Vice Chancellor and the Eſquire Beadles of the 
Univerſity of Oxford have been grievouſly troubled with 
worms, but Mr. CHIN d has purged. that celebrated Uni. 
verſity to its ſound and priſtine health; for which he 
deſerves an epiſtle in verſe himſelf, and he ſhall have one, 
zb have time to copy it fair.— ] AsPER HaRGRave, 


((% Mr. Egerton always adopted Mr. Locke's ſyſtem; 
and his known | ſettled diſlike and contempt of Scotch 
Metaphyfics have alienated Mr. Chalmers's affection from 
him, and I think very juſtly..-J. Mac TAGGART, Prot 


- 


feſſor, &c. ftom Aberdeen. 


C H ALM E RIAN A. 89 


Taught me to prize o'er all domeſtic peace, x b 
And in the germ bid factious Scions ceaſe. 
Better, when Sugars fell and Taxes roſe, 
Merchants and Traders ſhould o'er Income doze; | 
Better their ſenſes in oblivion ſteep, | 

That all, who bear not arms, might fink in ſleep; 1 
Better at home might drizzling CHALMERS rain — 


Drops Paregoric on the public brain 50.02 ; 
For ſure I deem'd, miſled by vulgar fame, | | 
| Lethean Lakes and Belgian Dykes the ſame): 2 45 | 
"Ah me! too late my Country's woes I mourn ' © f 


Hadſt thou, profound ArOLOGIST (i), been torn 
By Patriot Arms from my reluctant fide, | 
Thy Leaves of Lead, without thy perſon, tried; © © ! 
Helder had ſtill in proud defiance flood, ___ ö 
And Holland felt old England's Walls of Wood; 
*Stanhope' had ne'er, on Albion's ſea-girt (ii) Place, 
With Burdett chuckled o'er our dire diſgrace ; 
No Ruſs denounc'd our tardy ſteps to Paul (4); 
No BRUNE exclaim' d, © anne; or Fall:“ 


6 P 7 1 


Pardon 


N 2 . 
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(i) This ſublime and —— tranſition and apoſtro- 
* to Mr. Chalmers may rank among the happieſt efforts 
of mer in any * In this manner Virgil, 


u, ubigenas, invicte, bimembres, „ ö 
Hyiæumque Pholumque manu, tu Creſpa mactass g 
eee c. ab | 

4 Mac Taccarr, Profeſſor, Kc. | ; 
b) 1 fappoſe Mr. Egerton alludes to Lord Stanhope : 
an Sir Francis Burdett's Marine Conferences in Al le i 


Place at Ramſgate, durin ah. the embarkation of the troops 
for Holland in Ottober | — JASPER HarGrAVE:” 


(#)-* « Our, Allies, 1 cauſes unknown to me, were 1 
two hours, too late,” _ Geheral Hellan' $ Letter to o che Em- 
n 15 peror | 
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Pardon this homc- fek truth, thou man of weight !— 

I bow to York; Sir RALPHO, and * State. 

Hy un CHALMERS. 85 | 5 pet 

Ah! i deform'd can Bookſellers appear, | Tg 
One pale with rage, and haggard one with feat? 

But who ſhall e'er, when wordy ſtorms rage high, 

To Becker or to CapanEUs (n reply ? 

What, like Daz1us (a) at my utmoſt need, 

Muſt ] without a friend deſerted bleed? 

To thee, thou. -patron, dæmon (o) of my book... EY 

The Scat exclaims, * eee thou h bebte 


— 
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peror Paul. = 82 the etnies 8 awd Od. 24, 
1799. But ſee our own Gazette, and the report of every 
Britiſh Officer of diſtinction in the moſt direct ee 
to it. —IAsrEA HARGRAVE. 


(m) How: terrific is chis alluGon to Statius 5 My 
Chalmers, now on the verge of diſtration himſelf! 1 = 
Bella protern 
 Arcados, atque alio A2ANEUS bene comendus | 
- J. Mac TAGGART, Profeſſor, &c.  - 


” '{n) The broken, affefting, melancholy interruptions of 
fenſe in the twelve following lines, occaſioned by the rapid 
unconnected 'tranhtions of ideas, in which Mr. Chalmers 
calls up ſucceſſively Perſians, Greeks, Romans, Scots 
and Englifh, Darius, Macbeth, Dolon, Shakſpeare, Mr. 
Egerton, Julius Ceſar, Lad Bolingbroke, St, Martin, 
Pope, and Sir Ralph Abercromby, in a mixed congregated 
confuſion of wards, hiſtory, and metaphors, ſtrongly mark 
the difturbed ſtate of Mr. Chalmers's imagination, and 
the phrenzied impotence of that unhappy Critic, | 

1 80 firs give vigour, juſt when they deſtroy. “ 

J. Mac TAGGART, Profeſſor, Kc. 


(. Addreſſing Mr. 1 I 1s difficult to con- 
ceivo a en more melancholy and diſtreſſing than Mr. 
gerton's; 
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No warrior thou: a low, mean, hireling 'Spy, 
In SHAK8PEARE'S camp, like DoLoy, ſent to pry ; 
Thee from my vengeful arm, thus baſely ſold, Þþ 
Nor MARTIN ſhall protect, nor RaLyno's gold. 
Vet, though too plain theſe pages (q) muſt pretend 

Tnou vert my guide, my bookſeller, and friend, 

Think not this wounded ſpirit e'er ſhall call, 

+ THOU TOO, MY EGERTON ?”-—then CHALMERSs fall. 


No: to thee, IRELAND, for relief I turn, 

For thee and SHAKSPEARE With like ardour burn: 
Tis all vain impotence; to pigmy bulk 
MaloxE ſhall ſhrink, and daſtard STEEvens ſkulk. 
See'ſt thou this POSTSCRIPT (r) ? Shall it e'er be ſaid, 
« My ſaws were toothleſs, and my hatchet Lead (5)?” ? 


\ 
? 1 : Fay — — COSI EEPER 


Egerton he is totally deprived of the. friendſhip of 
Mr. Chalmers, and left in full poſſeſſion of his book. 


) Gooſe, * A large roverdially noted, 1 know 
94 Moy for boolineſs. "Dr. faden 8 Definition nf 
Dift.—JASPER Hanbkave. 


0). i.e, Mr. C.'s Supplenrenta Apology and bauten. 


| © The Knight of the Leaden Mace bimfelt, and al 
the readers of I Poft/cript, will in no very long time be 
forced to accede to a ee ee and r 
of it: 

e Sack rien omenrs, il raconta gau bien $ 

* __ * il y_ mais il ne ſavoit rien. 

5 1 JASPER: HARGRAVE.. 


| | hk A line from Pope, 2 by Mr. Nolan, and 
an to * in his mine. 


e ee In 


| _—_ CHALMERIANA. 


Did ever Indian with more brutal knife % 
Scalp, yet preſerve the quivering firings of life? 
Did ever Prieſt, in MoLocn's gloomy fa ne 
More grimly pleas' d with blood his idol ſtain? » - -- 


Curſe on my. ſtay! I hear AucusTusicry,. 1. ,-/ 
Forbear;, MARCELLUS ft) ſhall not, cannot die... -, ©, 
To SarUEN's orb my dulky flight II WIPE!) 1 di 
And fail mcumbent o'er his ſullen Ring (u) ; --- + 

| | ; BECKET 
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(t) Marcellus Mr. Thou As BECKET, Bookſeller, the 
ſole unaſſiſted author and publiſher of the Purſuits of Li- 

terature. But if any man ſhould beſo unwarrantebly ſceptical 

as even to hint a doubt of Mr. B.'s free, voluntary, and manly 

confeſſion and. depoſition, there is not, at preſent, one iota 

| of evidence againſt any other perſon of what rank, name, 

| or diſtinction ſoever. | | 

| ——— WA. OWN, jun. Barriſter at Law. 8 
J. Mac TAC ART, Profeſſor of the Humainities. 
1 git JASPER HARCGRAVE, Clerk to Mr. Owen, Jun,” 
en 218 ie oil aldi 3191-4 Ein ei 4 
(2) Tus TRANSIT OT CHALMERS' OVER Tn 

N PLANET, SATURN would make a fine ſubject for the pencil 
of Mr. Fuſeli, and might be engraved on a large ſcale as a 
| tranſparent print, and 7 8 on the table during the read- 
| ings of the Society of Antiquaries at Somerſet Place. 
Though the CHALMERIAN, TRANSIT may perhaps be.beſt 

ſeen through a /moaked glaſs, yet it is imagined from 

ome late, penetrating. diſcoveries communicated by Dr. 

Jerſchell to the Royal Society, that Mr. Chalmers will be 

| viſible even to the naked eye in his flight, and in his on di- 
menſions, confiderably beyond the ſphere of Mars, and in the 


_ 


* » 
. 1 


PETE CET — 


| confines of Jupiter. But according to the very intelkgeble 
| do&rine of the French Citizen Aſtronomer Lambert, namely, 
| that diſtance does not diminiſh the;. brightneſs of a great 


luminous objett, I am told that Dr. Maſkelyne, the Aſtro- 
nomer Royal, has given it as his opinion, that Mr. Cyar- 
MERS will appear as bright when hovering over the ring of 
Saturn, as he does now when viewed from Oxford, Cam- 
1 | bridge, 
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BECK ET ſhall howl beneath, remote from ove, 
Nor in the fields of Mars that Recreant (x) rove; _ 
But each with groans mephitic air ſhall draw, 
Embrac'd by Scorpion (O) with contracted cla. 


He foam'd and paus'd; then with a blaſting look, N 
TE PONDEROUS SCEPTRE from the table took; 
Ohe ſtroke he aim'd at each devoted Elf, 
But felt reflected vengeance on himſelf ; 
Saturnian vapours from his Mace aſcend, 
His words, his ſtrength, his wrath in ſlumbers end: 
The Parlour own'd one univerſal nap, 


AndSTOCKDALE yawn'd, and ſunk onCH AUCHARD'sMap(z). 


8 
Err 


* 


bridge, Greenwich, or Stratford, over the meridian of 
London. J. Mac TAGGART, Profeſſor, &c. 


(x) Mr. Egerton. 


(y) 1 think this is an improvement on the delicate 
Mantuan compliment to Auguſtus concerning the politeneſs 
of Scorpion, when he offered to. make room for the Emperor 
upſtairs. But on my ſtarting this opinion, Mr. Jaſper Har- 
2 was more inclined to conſider it as alluding to the 

raternal embrace of a modern French Director or Conſul, 
to which, as to a Scorpion, Mr. Chalmers appears eager 
to conſign the two Poets, Becket and Egerton. Perhaps. 
he is right; yet conſult Profeſſor Heyne's Excurſus on 
the Cali Juſta pars. — J. Mac TAGGART, Proteſſor of the 


Humainities. 


(2) A celebrated Map of Germany Pl CAPTAIN 
CHAUchARD, now re-printing under a numBrofls and moſt 
reſpectable patronage, by Mr. STOCKDALE, who hopes 
that as not a ſingle, copy will be touched by Mr. Chal- 
mers or his Leaden Mace previous to it's delivery, no one 
will ſleep over it, but himſelf.— J ASPER HARCRAVE, Nov. 


1799- 


THE END or THE ECLOGUE. 


—_ 


— — 
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94 C HALMERIXN X. 


| (#.5.) sis, | q | T 
It is my intention to tranſmit to you ſhortly the titles 
or contents of the remaining part of the Lift, as I doubt not 
it will be agreeable to you and your readers. 247 
TT 1 am Your's, &c. &c. 
Owen, JUNIOR. 


To be continned. 
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